o.  520  K111KMA.N  (Francis)  Wits  or  Sport  upon  Sport,  being  a  curious 
Collection  of  several  Drols  and  Farces  at  Bartholomew  and 
»^>?^^St^  other  Faires,  on  Mountebanck  Stages  and  other  Places, 

f.^      ±y  /f^y     written  I  know  not  when,  by  several  Persons  I  know  not 
2^  ,  /       ,    ^^  j^^^  ^^^^^  ^^^^  newly  collected  by  your  old  Friend  to  please 
you  .  Printed  for  F.  Kirhnan,  1673 

A  beautiful  copy  of  an  extremely  rare  edition,  undescribed 
either  in  Lowndes  or  in  the  Biog.  Dramat.    It  includes  the 
Merry  conceited  Humours  of  Bottom  the  Weaver,"  founded 
on  the  comic  parts  of  the  Midsummer  Night's  Dream. 
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SPORT  upon  SPORT. 

BEING  A 

Curious  CoUeftion  of  feveral 

DROLS  and  FARCES, 

Prefentcd  and  Shewn  ^ 
For  the 

MERRIMENT  and  DELIGHT 

O  F 

Wife  Men,  and  the  Ignorant; 
As  they  have  been  fundry  times  A6ted 
In  Publique,  and  Private, 

la  LONDON  BARTHOLOMEPPn^ 
In  th€  Countrey  at  other  A I  R  E  So 

InHALLS  and  TAVERNS. 
Onfeveral  MOUNTE  B  ANCKS  STAGES, 
At  ChATiKg  Crofsy  LincolnS'lKn-Fields^  and  other  placebo 

B  Y  ^ 

SeversI  Stroking  PLAYERS,  ^  ^ 

FOOLS,  andFIDLERS,  -  ^ 
And  the  Mountebancks  ZANIES. 

With  loudXaughter,  and  great  Applaufe. 


fi^rhten  I  ks'f^rv  mt  wheriy  by  [ever al  PerJonSy  I  k^novp  nH  vpho  \ 
f.  Bnt  novtnevfly  Collt^ied  by  your  Old  Friend  to  p/eafeyoUf 
FRANCIS  KIRKM  AN. 


L9Kdo»y  Printed  for  Fra^,  Klrkf^ftnj  and  are  to  be  Sold  by 
moft  Book-Sellcrf.  1^73, 


The  Preface. 

EPi^ksand  Prefaces  have  of  late  been  fo  much  infa^ 
fhioa^  that  very  few  Vramatick  Poems  ^  Fulgarlj  caU 
led  Plays  J  have  been  publifhedybuttpbat  have  been  Ujhered 
by  thofe  Cfiftomary  j^pologies  j  and  fo  much  An  and  Learn- 
ing have  been  ufed  in  them^  that  oftentimes  a  greater  fart 
of  the  Hook  hath  been  taken  up  in  their  compo[ition.  The 
intent  of  n>hich  Prefacing  hath  been  alike  in  all  to  vindi- 
cate arid  juftifie  their  own  manner  of  writings  and  decry 
others:  Some  have  been  wholly  for  Profe^  and  others  for 
Verfe'^  fomefor  feriouS  Language y  and  others  for  Farce 
iut  all  agree  in  this :  That  Plays  are  but  Diver fions  in  whet 
kind  foever  underftood*    This  hath  been  the  Cujtom  and 
Opinion  of  others.    Nowy  lejl  I  fhould  appear  ignorant  of 
the  fafhion^  andthoughtuncapable  to  follow  it  ^  lam  ob" 
Ugedtofay  fomewhat  too  j  but  fince  I  refolve  againfl:  any 
long  Learned  Dlfcourfe^  I  \\o  all  only  give  you  a  tafte  of  my 
Experience^  which  I  hope  may  be  as  divertive  and plea^ 
fanh 

themoft  part  of  thtfe  PifceS  were  written  by  fuch  Pen- 
men as  were  known  to  be  the  ablejl  Arties  that  ever  this  Na* 
tion produced^  by  Name ^  Shake-fpear,  Fletcher,  John- 
fon,  Shirley,  andotherS'^  and  thef^CcUeHiom  are  the  very 
Souls  of  their  writings^  if  the  witty  part  thereof  may  be  fo 
termed:  And  the  other  fmall  Pieces  com pofed  by  fever d 
other  Authors  are  fuch  as  have  been  of  great  fame  in  this 
la(l  Age*   pvhen  the  publique  7  heatres  were  [but  upy  and 
the  ABors  forbidden  to  prefent  us  with  any  of  their  Trage- 
dies^ becaufewehad  enough  of  that  in  ear^jeft and  Come' 
dieSj  becaufe  the  Vices  of  the  Age  wirejoo  lively  and 
fmartlj  reprtfented  5  then  all  that  we  could  divert  our  felves 
with  were  thefe  humours  and  pieces  of  Phys^  which  paffing 
undtr  the  Name  of  a  merry  conceited  Fellow /ailed  Bottom 

A  2  the 


The  Preface. 

tbc  Weaver 5  Simpleton  the  Smithy  John  Swabber, 
or  fome  fuchl'itle^  were  only  aJ'owed  uSy  undthattu;  ly 
flejUh  tooy  and  under  pretence  of  Rofe-dancir^g  ,  or  the 
'iike'^.aifdtrjefe  being  all  that  was  permitted  us  y  great  fpaS 
thecorjflufnceof  the  Auditors    ar.dthefe  fm all  things  were 
as  proptaiky  and  as  great  get-pennies  to  the  [iHors  as  any 
£»/  otir  late  famed  Flays,    I  have  [een  theli^^L  Bull  f/^j- 
Iloufe^  whic  )  was  a  large  one ^  fo  fully  that  .ns  ma>.y  n  ent 
lack  for  want  of  room  as  had  entreat  and  as  meanly  as  you 
may  now  thi.'  k  of  tb^fe  Drols^  they  were  then  h^ied  hy  the 
he^  Comedians  then  and  no.^  in  hein^'y  and!  may  fay  y  hy 
fomt  that  then  exceeded  ail  now  Livingy  hyNamey  the  in- 
comparable  Robert  Cox,  who  was  not  only  the  principal 
i\Etory  but  afo  the  Contriver  and riuthor  of  mojl  of  tbffe' 
Farces,    How  have  I  heard  him  cryed  up  for  his  John 
Swabber,  and  Simpleton  the  Smith }  In  which  he  being 
to  appear  with  a  large  piece  of  Bread  and  buttery  I  have 
frequently  known  feveralof  the  Female  SveEiators  and  A«- 
ditors  to  long  for  fome  of  it :  hnd  or.ce  that  well  known  Na^ 
t  >ral  Jack  Adams  of  CJarkenwel,  feeing  him  with  Bread 
m  I  Butter  on  the  Stagey  and knming  hirriy  cryed ou'yCuZy 
XuZy  givcmefomey  give  me  fome    to  the  great  pie  af are  Qf 
the  Kudience  :  hnd  fo  Naturally  did  he  PiB  the  Smithr 
part^  that  being  at  a  Fair  in  a  Cour^rey  TowHy  and  that 
Farce  being  prefentedy  the  only  \Mi(ler  Smith  of  the  Town 
came  to  himy  fayingy  welly  although  your  Father  f^eaksfo 
illof  y9Uy  yet  when  the  Fair  is  doncy  if  ydu  will  come  and 
wori  with  me^  I  will  give  you  twelve  pence  a  week  more  then 
I  give  any  other  Journey- an.    7hus  was  he  taken  for  a  - 
Smith  hredy  that  was  indeed  as  much  of  fny  Trade^ 

And  as  he  pleaf  d  the  City  and  Countrey^  fotheUniver^ 
fities  had  a  fight  of  himy  and  very  well  ejleemed  he  was  by  ^ 
the  Learned^  but  more  particularly  by  the  Butler  of  one  of 
thofe  ColledgeSy  who  liking  his  ABin^y  and  finding  that 
thofe  Meprefentations  were  defeBive  for  want  of  a  Prologue^  • 


The'Pfcface, 

h  ieing  a  ddlerin  Voetryy  muld  ueeds  write -cm^  part  of 

which  I  Yemmbtr  to  he  thas^. 

Courteous  Spcdcirors,  we  arc  your  Relators, 

Neither  Tylers  nor  viators,  nor  your  Vexacors^ 

But  fuch  who  will  ftrive  to  pleafe, 

Wftile  you  fir  at  your  eafe, 

AndfpeakTuch  wordsasmaybefpoken,^ 

Andnotby  anybemiftoken;  Cdteradefidrramur^  &'c,  - 

Although  I  que]Ho}i  not  hut  the  Urnvfrjity  afforded  good 

n>its^  and  fuch  a')  were  well  skilled  in  Poetry^  yet  thin  jvaS'. 

thebe^ourh'itkr  was  i  feBed  with^  which  Robert  Cox 

didfpeak^  not  as  a  Prologue  at  the  begtn  nng^  hut  as  a 

Broil  in  the  middle  of  what  he  then  h^ed^ 

7  hu^  were  thefe  Compofitio.'ii  liked  and  approved  by  all ^ 
arj  they  were  the  fittefi  for  the  hBors  to  Repfffent^  there 
beinglittleCoft  in  ChathSy  which  oft  e^i  were  in  great  dan- 
ger to  be  feiz'dbythe  then  SoMiers-^  who^  as  the  Poet 
fny-^y  Enter  the  Ked  Coat,  Exit  Hat  and  Cloak^  was 
Ve/y  truey  not  only  in  the  hudiencey  but  the  ABorS  too^ 
were  commonly  ^  mt  only  firipdy  but  mjny  times  imprifonedy 
tUlthej  paid  fuch  Rarfom  as  the  Souldiers  wmld  impefe 
nfonthem  ;  [9  that  it  was  haz  irdous  to  AB  any  thing  that 
reiiuired  any  good  Cloaths^  inftead  of  winch  painted  C loath 
many  times  ferved  the  turn  to  reprefent  Rich  Habits^  In^ 
deed  Poetry  And  Pointing  are  of  KWy  being  the  effeBs  of 
fa^/cy^  ind one  o  ftentimes  helps  the  other y  asinour  ingeni- 
ous  ami  Rich  SceneSy  which  jhfw  to  the  Byevp^^at  the  fKBors 
reprefent  to  t''e  Ear ;  ard  this  Painting  puts  me  in  mind  of 
ap}e^:e  l  om:e  favpin  a  Country  I nn^  ,  where  was  with  the  le^ 
skill  of  the  mrk-manreprefer^ted  Ki}?g  Piiaraoh,  with  Mc« 
fes  and  Aaron,  and fome  others y  to  exphin  which  figmSy 
was  added  this  piece  of  Poetry. 

Here  Pharaoh  with  his  Goggl^Eyes  doc^  flare  oa 
The  lljgH-Prieft  MofcS,  widi  the  Prophet  Aaron, 

Why, 
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Why,  what  a  Rafcal 

Was  he  that  would  not  let  the  People  go  to  eat  the  Phaf- 
cal? 

7  he  Vainting  ivas  every  p?ayes  as  defeBive  and  lame  as 
the  Poetry  J  for  I  believe  he  who  piBured  King  Pharaoh^ 
had  never  feen  a  King  in  his  Life^  for  all  the  Majefij  he 
was  reprefented  with  was  goggle  Eyes ,  that  his  l?ihure 
wight  heanfiverahleto  iheVerfe.  But  enough  of  this  Story^ 
which  pJeafing  me^  I  mu(l  confefsy  I  have  forced  in  here^ 
hoping  it  will  pie af you  too ^  and  then  I  have  my  ends. 

And  now  1  will  addrefs  my  ftlf  to  my  particular  Rea^ 
derSy  and  conclude.     BefideS  thofe  who  read  thefe  fort  of 
Books  for  their  pleafure^  there  are  fome  who  do  it  for  profit^ 
futh  as  are  young  Play^rs^  Fidlets ,  ^c.    As  for  thofe 
Players  who  intend  to  wander  and  go  aflroleing^  this  vjery 
Booky  and  a  few  ordinary  properties  is  enough  to  fet  them 
upy  and  get  money  in  any  Tumi  in  England,    ^nd  YidlerS 
purchacing  of  this  Book  have  a  [undent  ficckfor  all  Feafls 
and  Entertainments.    And  if  the  Mount ehnck  will  tut 
csrr)  thisBooky  and  three  cr  four  young  TellowstoABpphat 
is  here  fet  down  for  them  J  itwillmoji  certainly  draw  in  Au- 
dit oi  S  eaoughy  who  mu(i  needs  purchce  their  Drugs yPotionS^ 
andB&lfomSi,    This  Book  alfois  of  great  ufe  at  Sea^  as 
mil  as  on  Land^  for  the  merry  Say  tors  in  long  Voyages ^  to 
the  Eafl  or  ^efl  Indies  j  and  for  a  Chamber  Book  in  general 
it  is  mofl  neceffary  to  wake  Phyfick  work^  andceafe  the  pains 
of  all  Difeafes  5  ieing  of  fo  great  ufe  to  all  forts  and  SexeS^ 
J  hope  you  willmi^  fail  to  purchaceit^  and  thereby  you  will 
oblige 

Your  Friend^ 


Fra.  l^rkrnan 


Books  Printed for  F ranch  Kirkjnan. 

The'exatfl  price  of  this  Book  ftitchM  is  i  5.  and  if  you  like 
your  penny-worth,  and  the  Subjcft  fo  well,  that  you  are  de- 
lirousof  more  of  the  fame,  the  Book-feller  can  furnifh  you 
Wfth  a  further  CoUe^lion  of  moft  ingenious  Drolls,  contain- 
ing all  that  is  here,  and  about  twice  as  much  more  bound  to- 
gether in  one  Volume,  in  Octavo ;  price  25.  6  6. 

Boskj  lately  Printed  for  Francis  Kirkmar* 

The  Famous  and  Dcle^^able  Hiftory  of  Don  Bellianh  ^/ 
Greecty  or  I  he  Homnr  of  Chivalry ;  the  firft,  fecond,  and 
third  parrs  bour.'5  together,  inQjiarto;  price  2  s.  6  6. 

The  EngU(h  Rjgae^  defcribcd  in  the  Life  of  Merit  on  La- 
trosn^  a  Witry  Extravagant;  being  a  compleat  Difcovery  of 
themort  eminent  Cheats  of  both  Sexes,  in  Odlavo;  price 
bound  3  s. 

The  Enillfh  Rogney  continued  in  the  Lite  of  MeritoHLa" 
trootjy  and  other  Excravagants ;  comprehending  the  moft  emi- 
nent Cheats  of  molt  Trades  and  profelSons,  the  fecond  Parr, 
in  O£^avo  ;  price  bound  3  s. 

The  B»gli}h  Rogne^  continued  in  the  Life  of  Meriton  La^ 
troon^  and  other  Extravagants ;  comprehending  the  moft 
eminent  Cheats  of  both  Sexes,  the  third  part,  withjthc  Illu- 
ftration  of  Pidures  to  every  Chapter,  in  Oflavoj  price 
bound  3  s. 

The  Engli[h  Rogue,  continued  in  the  Life  oi'Meriton  La- 
tr$ony  and  other  Extravagants ;  comprehending  the  moft  eoii- 
nent  Cheats  of  both  Sexej,  the  fourth  parr,  with  the  liluilra- 
tionof  Pictures  to  every  Chapter,  in  O^avo;  price  bound 

Poor  Robins  Jefis,  or  The  Compleat  Jefter  ; ,  being  a  Col* 
lef^ionof  feveral  Jefts,  not  heretofore  piablifhed,  now  newly 
Compofed  and  Written  by  Poor  Robin ,  Knight  of  the  Burnt 
Ifland,  and  well  wilier  to  the  Maihematicks  5  the  firft,fccond, 
and  third  pares,  in  O6lavo  ;  price  bound  2  s, 

Tht  fVltjy  or  Sport  upon  Sport-,  being  a  Curious  Gollc^ion 
of  feveval  Drolls  and  Farctfs,  prefented  and  fhewn  for  the 
Mtrrim^int  and  Oelight  of  Wife  Msn  and  the  Ignorant;  as* 
they  hav;?  -issen  r.u  Irv  times  k(k>^A  in  Publiqae  and  Private  • 
m  London?iiB<ir,  .  -    -c??,  and  in  the  Countrcy  at  Other  Fairs, 

in 
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1  -s  Halls  and  Taverns,  on  ftveral  Mountebancks  Stages  at 
Chiiring-Cr^fs  y  Llnc^lns- Inrt-FicUss  and  Other  places;  By 
fcvcrai  ibcleing  Players,  Pools,  and  Fillers,  and  the  Moun- 
tCDancks  Ztmies,  with  loud  LaaghfCr,  and  g,rcat  Applaufc  : 
VVricten  I  kao'.v  not  when,  by  feveral  Pirfoiis,  I  know  not 
who;  but  i-x)w  newly  Colie^led  by  your  Old  Friend  ropleafc 
you,  t^ra.  KvkmAn'^  in  Quarto:  price  ftitcht  i  s.  Or  more 
at  large,  in  0<flavo ;  price  bound  2  5. .  d  d« 

Poems  of  divers  fortrj  and  three  new  Plays  Videlicet, 

^ktObfiinate  Lady^  A  Ccmedy-. 

TrAffoHn ffifpofed  a  Princcy  A  Tragi-Ccmedy. 

The  Tragedy  of  Ovid^  in  Oclgvo ;  price  boiUid  3  s. 

Monysan  /4fsy  in  Q^iarto;  priceiiirch'd  i  s, 

Nicomedcy  A  Tragi-Gomedy ,  Trarflated  out  of  -the 
French  of  Mr.  ComelHe  by  John  Dancer^  at  it  was  A(ftcd  at 
the  Theatre  Royal  in  Dfthltn^  together  with  an  exad  Cata- 
logue of  all  the  E«f^/ij^  Stage- PlaNS  Printed  till  the  Year  idyi. 
in  Quarto ;  price  ititch'd  I  s. 

The  Counterfeit  L^dy  Unveiled  ;  being  a  full  account  of  the 
Birth,  Life,  rr^oft  remarkable  A6lions,  and  untimely  Death 
of  Mary  CarletQv^  known  by  th€  Name  of  the  CermaH 
Trincefs^  i©  Twelves ;  price  bound  i  s 

Bookj  now  in  the  Prefs. 

ThtUnlficky  C/V/;?:,!?;?  Experimentally  Dcfcribed  in.the  V4i- 
rious  misfortunes  of  an  Unlucky  Londoner ;  Calculated  for 
the  Meridian  of  this  City,  but  may  fervc  by  way  of  Advice  to 
all  the  Gomonalty  of  England  ;  but  more  particularly  to  Pa- 
rents and  Children,  M&fters  and  Servants,  Huibands  and 
Wives,  intermixed  withfeveral  choice  Novcfs,  rtored  with 
variety  of  Exarr  plcf,  and  advice  prcfident  and  precept,  anfi 
Illuftrated  with  feveral  Pia^jres,  fitted  to  the  feversl  Stories, 
in  O^avo ;  price  bound  3  s. 

A  Cturfe  of  Catechifixg  ;  being  the  Marrow  of  all  Ortho- 
dox and  Pra£lical  Expofitions  upon  the  Church-Catechifm.; 
and  of  all  confroverfies  upon  the  Church- Cuftomes  and  Ob» 
fervances.  Digeftcd  into  Lll  Heads,  for  the  LII  Son- 
dayesin  rhc  Year.  Ufeful  for  Miniilers,  and  their  People, 
School-Maftcrs,  and  their  Scholarr,  Parents  and  their  Chil- 
dren,  Mafters  and  their  Servants.  The  Second  Imprcffion, 
with  large  Additions,  and  48  fevcral  Pi(f^ures  fitted  to  the 
feveral  Occafaons,  in  Twelves ;  price  bound  4  5. 

THE 


The  Black  Man. 


The  Aflon  Names. 

Two  Gentlcmtn^ 


^Enter  Thumpkin  ani  Sufan* 
Thump.  C  Wect  Sh^ah  remember  the  words  I  have  faido 

^    Sftf.  ric  reft  on  my  Thf*mpki»t  Tie  do  as  I  may. 
Thuwf.  Then  foon  in  the  night  I  will  come  to  thy  Bed, 
And  fpend  the  wliole  time  in  fweet  pleafure  and  play, 
rje  chace thee. 

rie  embrace  thee,  my  Love  and  delight. 
Thffmf.knd  fpend  the  whole  time  in  fweet  fports  of  the  night. 

Suf.  But  what  if  you  afterwards  fliould  me  miflike ; 
And  not  be  contented  to  make  me  your  Wife. 

Thump,  Ne're  fear,  I  will  ftand  to  it  if  I  do  ftrike, 
Althoughi  Snt^  it  coft  poor  Thfimfkjn  his  Life. 
I  will  love  thee. 
Suf.  I  will  prove  thee,  who-ever  fays  no. 
Thnmp.  Jog  on  then,  my  pretty  Snfan ;  comej5i»^,let  us  go# 

Enter  two  Gmhmen, 
1.  ^ent.  Y*arc  well  over-taken.  Sic ;  whither  fo  faft  ? 
.2.  G/«f.  H'ts  got  him  a  pretty  Companion  befide. 
Thnmp.  Vm  jogging  hard  by,  Sir^ 
i.Qcnt.  Pr«y  make  not  fuch  hafte.  Are  you  the  Groom, 
Sir,  and  this  your  fair  Bride  ? 
Thttmp.  Why  I,  Sir. 
^.G€nt.  You  lye.  Sir. 
Thnmp,  What  a  pox  mean  you  by  this  ? 
i.Qm.  Then  fee,  Sir,  we*lfee,Sir,  your  Lafs  with  t  kifj. 

A  ^    Thump.  I 


The  Black,  ^i^c^n. 

Thttmp*l  thought  your  chaps  waterM :  ComtySh'eMt  us  go, 
W*avc'paid  fojr  Qbir  paifagc,  and  tiqwt  we  art  foee. 

2.  Ge»t,  Nla-y,  r0^tf>  Sir,  a  w^ifc,  h  mult  not  be  fo, 
You  may  go  if  you  pleafc,  but  your  Lafs  ftays  with  mc. 

Thumf  ,  Alas,  Sir.   

1.  No  pafs.  Sir,  by  this  hand  I  protcft  ; 
I  fpeak  now4n  earnert,  I  mean  not  in  Jeft. 

Thump.  In  Jslt,  or  in  Earncil,  I  care  not  .a  pin  ; 
•Tis  not  you  bravado's  ihall  bear  her  away. 

2.  G^»r.Now  foftj  Brother  ^<?^^r,pray  what  doth  he  mean  ? 

1,  G^«f*  Perhaps  in  his  Valour  flicvv  fome  bloody  Fray. 
TjopiMf.  Ono,  Sir. 

2.  Gm.  Why  fo,Sir? 
Thumps  I  ccean  not  to  fight. 

^i.  Gf»f  .Then  pack,Sir;  your  back,Sir ;  get  out  of  our  fights 

[  £A'/VTt|umpkin, 
2.  Gettt.  Come,  Sweet-heart,  look  not  fo  fadJy,  \. 
AJi  for  the  lofs  of  a  Countrcy  Clown ; 
Prethee  look  merrily, 
Prethec  look  chcarily, 
C  aft  away  cares,  and  forrow  down. 

Suf,  How  can  I  look  merrily? 
How  can  I  look  chearily  ? 
All  in  the  abfcnce  of  my  Dear  : 
I  cannot  look  merrily. 
No,  nor  chcarily, 
Since  my  true  Love  is  not  hear. 

1.  Geftt.  Hold  thee  contcntcd,thou  fhalt  have  thy  liking ; 
We  but  for  kindnefs  put  in  for  a  fliare : 

Thou  (halt  get  no  harm  by  our  ftriking, 

We'l  play  fair,  and  (lake  fair,  and  play  ware  for  ware. 

Emer  Thumpkin. 
^.  Thfimf.  As  ye  came  from  iValfin^Am  faw  ye  not  my  ^ 

2,  Ger!t.  Truly  Aged  Father,  no,  * 
T^//«?p.  Ye  lye,  yc  Rogues,  ihe>  here.  {^Afidt. 

She  was  as  fair  as  fair  might  be,  and  of  a  coiftely  hue* 

1.  Oh,  fuch  a  Lafs  for  my  money. 

Thump,  More  Whoring  Rogue  are  you.  [^Jtit* 

2,  ^e»p.  Prethee  fweet,  give  me  thy  hand ; 
Say,.  Deareft,  wilt  be  mine  ? 


The  Blacky  Kan. 


1.  Qent.  Nay,  foft,  my  Friend,  that  rouft  not  be ; 
I  will  not  yield  her  thine. 

2.  <^cnt*  Sweet,  by  this  Old  Man  ftand  thou  then, 
Whilll  he  and  I  do  try 


And  art  thou  here  my  own  fweet  heart  ? 
Snf.  Who  is  this  I  fee  ?  _ 
Thnmf.  I  am  thy  Thumfkin  ftiff  and  ftout, 
Who  hath  fool'd  them  bravely. 
Snf.  Nimbly  then  let  us  be  gone, 

Without  all  delay  • 
Thump,  Whilft  they  are  fighting  for  the  Bone, 
1  will  bear  the  prize  away.  [  ExeHntc 

1.  Qent,  But  foft,  my  Friend,  why  do  we  fight  ? 
S'death,  where  is  the  Wench  ? 

2.  (Sent.  This  Leacherous  gray-beard  hath  us  beguil'd. 
And  away  hath  born  her  hence. 

1.  Gr«r.  Then  let  5  likeLightning  him  purfue, 
And  for  this  Treacherous  part, 
VVe'l  give  the  gray-beard  Rogue  his  due, 

S'death,  I  am  vext  at  heart*     [  Exemty  hfmg  the  Wench^ 


Thfimp,  Jog  on,  my  pretty  Sfffa^t ; 

How  lik'rt  thou  my  device  ? 
1  think  I  over-reach*d  the  Rogues, 

And  guird  them  in  a  trice. 
5*/.  Thy  wit  has  got  my  Liberty, 

And  freed  me  from  all  woe. 
Thftmp.  Jog  on,  J  ig  on,  my  pretty  Sue  - 

Come,  SftfAn^  let  U5  go. 


i,Gent.  You  are  well  over-taken,  Siro 

I'm  glad  I've  found  you  our. 
Ihnmp,  O  woe  is  me,  O  woe  is  me  5 
They '1  hang  me  out  of  doubt. 
Look  how  my  back  fide  trembles,  and 

See  how  my  buttocks  quake  : 
O  woe  is  me,  O  wos  is  me, 
What  Excufe  fliall  I  make  ? 


Which  fhall  bear  the 


E^ter  Thumpkin  a»d  Sufan. 


"Enter  two  Gefjtlem^n, 


A  « 


The  Black  ^an. 

2,G^»^  None  at  all,  Sir-  here's  part  of  a  Mornings  pur- 
chafe  for  you,  get  up. 

[  Iheyfet  him  on  Apol  with  a[hcct  ahom  him,  like  a  ^hft, 
I.  Gent,  In  this  fame  plight,  Sir,  thus  di/guis'd, 

A  rnumtning  you  muft  go. 
Ihtim^,  I  never  got  a  Wench  with  Chil^, 

Why  ftiould  you  ufe  me  fo? 
i.Gf«/,No  matter  for  your  Wenching,Sir,ifany  body  come, 
Remember  *tis  our  wilh  that  iWW  you  anfwer  all  with  mum. 
Thnrnf,  Bat  how  if  any  Body,  Sir, 

Should  ask  me  what's  a  Clock  ? 

1.  <jeMt.  Then  anfwer  them  with  mum,  you  Slave. 
'    Thnrnf.      Then  they  will  think  I  mock. 

2.  Gent,  No  matter  for  their  thinking,  Sir> 
If  any  body  come; 

Remember  ftill,  it  is  oui  will. 
You  anfwer  sU  with  mum. 
Thttmf,  Mum,  mum  $  Sucy  Sue^  mum. 
!•  Qtent.  Mum ,  you  Slave.  [  'Excnnt  tm  ^entlcmtn. 

EfJttr  Brufli. 

BrHfh.Comt  buy  a  Brufh  —  Buy  a  Brufh  for  your  Gloathsr 
To  keep  them  from  the  duft  and  Moths ; 
Handfill  I  will  not  fo^fake. 
Lucky  money  I  would  take. 

Come  buy  a  Bruft,  on  Table-Book,  will  yt  buy  a  Brufh  * — - 

Thnmf,  Mum — — 

Brnfl}.  What  is  this  I  do  behold  ? 
All  my  Joynts  do  quake  with  cold ; 
*Ti$  the  Spirit  of  iome  lewd  Knavej  = 
Newly  rifen  from  his  l^'rave  r 
And  wandring  from  his  home,  doth  fright 
Thofe  that  w^lk  i'th*  dead  of  Night, 
©sntle  Spirit,  tell  to  tome 
The  caufe  of  thy  appearance- — - 

Jhumf,  Mum. 

BrHjh.  Tis  a  gentle  Ghoft  I  fee. 
He  and  I  fhall  foon  agree ; 
/'le  Barter  all  the  ware  Tvc  here 

For  Bottle  Ale,  and  double  Beer.   

Come,  com<>  come,  to  the  next  Red  Letticc  let  us  ^— ^ 

TkHmfo  Um» 


The  Black  ^an. 

Thumf.  Mam. 

Brnfh,  VViiat,  nothing  buc  mum  :  M  iOl  by  your  fclf,  and 
be  hangM  if  you  will.  [  Ew  rmmng^ 

Thump,  O  ^oe  is  mc,  was  ever  Man  thus  ctolt  ? 
/n  this  poor  plight  my  wits  /Ve  almoft  lofto 
My  pretty  Sue 
I  bid  adieu : 
And  here  like  oae  that's  dumb ; 
In  this  fad  plight. 
Much  like  a  fprighfj 
Maft  anrwcr  all  with  mum. 

Bit  'tis  no  matter  •  

ric  turn  my  mum  to  ho,  ho,  ho ; 
Arid  fright  the  next  doth  come  or  gc^ 

Enter  Black  Man. 
it-  Black  I  do  cry,  f  ^^"^ 

Will  you  any  of  me  buy  ?  f 
V  Look  on  my  Wares,  and  view  them  well  •  Cloaths  I  do  wanr^ 
and  my  money  it  is  fcant,  and  my  Trade,  pox  on 'r,  if  but 
poor  and  bare.  Bay  black,  buy  my  black  Ware.  Maidens 
tf  you  will  come  and  try  your  skill  ;  I  have  black,  buy  my 
black,  the  be(^  you  e're  did  lack ;  come,  a  fwop,  a  fwop  $  be 
it  old  Boots,  or  Shoocs,  handfil  not  refufe.  Come  buy  my 
black  Tinder-box ;  what  is't  you  lack  ?  How  long  fhall  L 
call  and  cry,  eVe  handfil  I  take:  Maidens  buy,  buy,  buy; 
but  ah  to  me,  what's  this  I  fee  ?  My  mirth  and  gUe  is  turn'd 
to  griefs 

Thump.  Ho,  ho,  ho,  ho* 

J?/<ifi^*  Oh,  gentle  fpright,  thy  ghaftly  fight  docs  me  af» 

fright,  what  fliall  I  do  .?   _ 

Thump.  Man,  forbear  this  place>. 
)roT  none  to  hurt  I  feek  i  — 
Let  not  my  fliadow  chace 

Thy  countenance  from  thy  cheek.  ' 
Then  Man  forbear,  this  Garment  wear,  to  all  thar  comes  or 
goes,  to  thy  bed  skill,  perform  my  will>  by  anfwcring  all 
with  0:1,  oh,  oh,  ol<^  oh,  oh.   Who's  thaf^  Old  Houfe  ? 

Bl4ik.  What  Thumpkin}  Old  Houfe  do's  call  me?  If  I 
had  been  an  Old  Houfe  thoii  hadft  ihaken  me  to  pieces  e're 
this-  Tm  fure  the  Gatle  end  of  my  Houfe  bepn  to  ^pen  in 

the.; 


The  Black.  Man. 

the  Joice.   But  why  did  you  fright  me  (ojhffmfkj^  > 

V  hump.  Ah,  Old  Houfc,  I  have  had  the  worft  luck. 
Didft  thou  not  know  my  Sweet-  heart  ? 

BUck.  What,  Sfic,  at  the  Church  (lile? 

Thffmp.  I,  the  fame;  a  couple  of  Cor.y-catching  Rafcals 
have  ftohi  her  from  me. 

Black,,  What,  were  they  Butchers,  or  Rabbet-men. 

Thump,  They  might  be  Batchers  by  their  flippcry  tricks, 
bjit  I  take  them  to  be  Gentlemen,  Cony- catchers,  Smell- 
fmocks,  Tear-plackets.  Now,  Old  Houfc,  if  thou  wilt  help 
me  to  get  her  again,  thou  flialt  have  her  Maiden-head,  if 
thou  canft  get  it. 

Blackj  Say  ft  thou  fo?  Well,  amatch  if  it  ftand. 
But  what  murt  I  do? 

Ihump  Why,  do  you  take  this  Sheet,  and  do  as  I  did« 

Blacky,  I,  but  who  ihall  cry  my  Black  ? 

Thnmp.  Why,  that  will  I ;  now  hear.  Come  buy  my  black, 
dilicate  black,  who  buys  my  black,  dainty  fine  white  black, 
come  buy  my  black,  [  Exitr 

Enttr  GentUmen, 
i.(jm.Ojr  Sentinel  keeps  well  his  ftanding.  5/^£^^.Ho,ho,fao. 
^•Ci^^r.But  has  not  done  to  our  commanding.  BU,  Ho)ho,ho# 

f .  Getit,  Wherefore  did  he  leave  his  mumming  ? 

Blacky,  Ho,  hc^  ho. ' 
2.(j<f;?r.The  reafon  was  of  our  not  coming.  Blachjio^ho^hc, 

1.  Gent.  This  Houfe  is  haunted  furely,  Brother. 
Black,*  Ho,  ho,  ho. 

2.Gm.See,hcre  comes  juft  fuch  another.  [  Enter  ThumpWn. 
,  ,i,Gent.  Brother,!  think  it  is  the  Devi!.    ^/^r^.Ho,  ho,  ho. 
B/ack'  Ho,  ho,  ho. 

2.  Gent.  He's  come  to  plague  US  for  our  evil. 

Blacky.  Ho,  ho,  ho,  ho,  ho.  [  Jf^fr.ps  ofthi  St  sol, 

A  kind  Young  Man  you  have  abufed,  fa  la,  fa  la. 
/  Thnmp,  And  in  troth  his  Love  mif-ufed,  fa  la,  la. 

BUck,  Your  furious  Weapons  ftraight  deliver,  fa,  la^  Jr. 

Thump.  See  how  the  Rafcals  quake  and  quiver,  fa,  i?,  la. 

Both,  Wedo,wedo,  here,  pray  Sirs,  tai^e'm,  fa,  la,la. 

Blacky.  Our  looks  do  like  an  Ague  (hake  e'm,  fa>  la.  If . 

£oth.  It  does,  it  does,  pray  leavt  yourroarinr,fa,l5,la. 

Thnm^.  Be  gone,  and  fay  y'ave  fcapt  a  fcourlng,  fa>  Ja,  la, 

Venus 


Venus  and  Adonis, 

OR,  THE 

Maid's  Philofophy. 

The  Adkors  Names. 

renus. 


Enter  Wtmiand  Adonis. 
Venus.    A  'DontSy  'wilt  thou  now  from  mc  bc  gone? 

xX  And  leave  me  here  to  mourn  and iigh  alone  ? 
Regards  thou  not  the  flower  of  my  Youth : 
Which  of  my  tender  Love  t'haft  had  fueh  proof  ^ ;  , 
Thou  captivated  haft  long  finccmy  heart. 
And  wilt  thou  now  unkindly  from  me  part  ? 
O,  do  not  go,  the  dangers  very  great ; 
Thy  Death  I  much  do  fear  it  will  create. 

Adonis.  Fair  Nymph,  l^avc off  tp.fjgb  for  fi)« j 
A  quick  return  Tie  make  to  tbce. 
No  dangers  in  thefe  Huntings  are. 
Therefore  from  grief  I  pray  forbear : 
VVhilft  I  am  gone  take  thou  my  heart, 
Which  is  of  me  the  better  part. 
Then  Df  arcft  figh  no  more  in  vain, 
For  1  fhall  foon  be  back  again  5 
And  with  fuch  Joys  my  Qiicen  Tie  Crown, 
As  fhall  unto  the  Woods  refonnd, 

Venns,  Since 


Venus  4/^^  Adonis. 

V inns.  Since  you  wili  go,  prolpfcrity 
Attend  you  to  Eternity. 

Ai9,  The  like  to  you,  dear  Salnr,  I  wifli, 
'With  all  the  happiiicfs  and  blifs 
The  gods  can  give,  a  while  farewell,  ^ 
V  Vhen  next  we  meet  all  will  be  weP. 

rcms.  Farewell.      ^       ..^  \_ExiHnu 
Enter  Adonis  Hmtlngy  ani  woa^ded.  * 

jido.  Ab)  what  a  fad  unfortunate  Man  was  I, 
Not  to  obferve  the  tears  of  her  fair  Eye. 
Her  fweet  perfwafions  not  to  have  me  go. 
Still  to  her  fuit  I  ever  anfwer'd  no. 
And  yet,  grim  Death,  it  is  not  thee  I  fear  ^ 
For  her  alone  is  all  my  grief  and  care. 
Adieu,  fair    fnusy  adieu  to  thee  a  while, 
Our  future  Joys  will  make  us  both  to  fmile. 

Enter  Venus  feei»^  Adonis  dfad. 

VenHs  kjiecling.  A  me,  that  ere  I  liv'd  to  feethydeatb. 
A  woe  is  me. 

What  cruel  Fate  brought  this  fight  hither  ? 

Why  did  not  we  dye  both  together  ?  ^ 

How  fad  and  unhappy  is  my  Fate, 

Thus  to  be  made  unfortunate  ? 

Farewell  unto  my  dearcft  Love, 

Untill  that  we  do  meet  above. 

Enter  two  Hnntf-men. 

I.  Hnnt.  Ha>  who  is't  that  on  yon  place  doth  lye^ 
That  is  forftain'd  with  a  vermilion  dye  ? 

1,  Hunt^  I  know  not  truly,  let  us  thither  go. 
|_  I.  Hftttt.  With  all  my  heart,  that  we  the  truth  may  know;  i,^ 

[  C oing  towards  hint, 
Alas  we  only  thought  to  wound  the  Hart, 
But  now  I  fee  Adonis  bears  the  fmart. 
Let's  bear  him  hence,  and  fpeedily  return^ 
And  fafe  condua  him  to  his  peaceful  Urn. 


Philetis  and  Conftantia^ 


The  Aaors  Names.- 

Phlletts.  In  Love  with  Conflantia. 

,  Philocrh us.  Brother  to  Conflatstia, 

Gmfcarde,  Rival  to  Phi/ens. 

An  Old  Mah%  Father  to  CouftantU^ 

Cfinfimtia^  Sifter  to  Phihcrltm. 


£»f^r  Philetif. 

Phllctlst       Cufd^  thou  whofc  uncontrouled  fway 

\J  Do  all  Caeleftial  Deities  obey. 
O  force  Coyjftantia*s  heart  to  yield  to  Love, 
Of  all  thy  works  thy  Mafter-piccc  'twill  prove : 
O  kindle  flames  in  her  4ike  thofe  in  me. 
And  grant  that  I  her  Beauty  now  may  fee : 
And  view  thofe  Eyes  that  with  their  glorious  light 
Do  only  give  contentment  to  my  fight. 
Juft  like  a  Ship,  whilft  every  Mountain  Wave 
Threatens  the  Marriner  with  a  gaping  Grave ;  ' 
Such  is  my  cafe  as  doth  my  ftate  appear, 
Or  like  diftra^ed  between  hope  and  fear. 
Now  to  the  Woods  Tie  go>  and  there  complain  • 
No  comfort  can  I  have  to  cafe  my  pair.  [  Exit, 

Entn  Conftantia. 

Onfi.  To  whom  (hall  I  my  forrows  Ihow  ? 
Not  to  Love,  for  he  is  blind,  and  my  PhlUtis  dorh  not  know 
The  inward  forrows  of  my  mind,  ^^nd  all  thefe  fenflefs  WalU 
that  are  round  about  mc  cannot  hear.  [  Exit. 


B 


Enter 


Philctis  anciConi}[znth. 


Enter  Vinlocrkus,  CmilsiniidL's  Br  ether, 

PhllocYK  The  Crylbl  Brocks  which  gently  run  bctweei! 
The  fliadowing  Trees,  and  keep  the  Meadows  green, 
To  hear  PhlUtis  tell  his  woful  (late, 
In  (hew  of  grief  ran  murmuring  at  his  Fate. 
His  caufc  of  fadncfs  I  intend  to  know, 
Since  unto  him  fuch  Friendfiiip  I  do  owe. 
Who  leaves  to  guide  the  Ship  whilft  ftorms  arife 
1$  guilty  both  of  fm  and  Cowardize. 
Behind  fome  Tree  I  here  my  felf  will  hide. 
Perhaps  I  may  remain  by  him  unfpy'd,  [  Exit. 

Enter  Philetis* 

fhilet.  Long  have  I  ftaid,  and  yet  have  no  relief, 
Becaufe  fhe  knows  not  of  my  killing  grief: 
Long  have  I  Lov'd,  yet  have  no  favour  Hiown, 
Becaafc  I  fear  to  make  my  for  rows  known. 
For  why,  alas,  fhould  (he  but  onc^  dart 
At  me  difdain,  would  kill  my  fubjc£t  heart : 
But  he  who  hath  all  forrows  born  before. 
Need  not  to  fear  to  be  oppreft  with  more. 

Enter  Philocritus  from  Mini  the  Tree, 

Fhllocri,  No  longer  now  (my  Friend)  I  can  forbear; 
My  dear  Pib//^*/,  by  thy  felt  rje  f wear 
To  rule  this  pafTion,  if  it  may  not  be, 
Give  to  thy  Love  but  Eyes,  that  It  may  fee. 

Philet.  Amazement  ftrikes  me  dumb;  what  fljalll  do? 
*  Shall  I  reveal,  or  yet  deny  to  (liow : 
If  I  reveal  my  Love,  I  fear 'twill  prove 
A  let,  if  not,  it  may  his  Anger  move. 
Thefe  doubts  like  ScylU  and  Charms  ftand, 
Whilft  Cnfidy  a  blind  Pilor,  doi  h  command. 
But  now  I  am  refolv'd,  my  dear  Phi  her  it  us  ^ 
Yet  cenfure  not,  but  give  me  leave  to  eak 
my  cafe  with  words,  njy  grief  you  ihould  have  known  c're 

thi5, 


Philctis  and  Gonftantia. 

tiiU,  if  that  9sy  h€«rt  fcad  been  my  own ;  I  am  all  Love,  my 
heart  is  all  on  fire,  which  kindles  in  my  breafi  a  naSiC. 
DeGre  no  Phyfick  can  re- cure  my  weak  Eftate ; 
My  WouHd  is  grown  too  great,  too  defperate. 

Philocru  Yet  there  is  no  Phyficiancan  apply 
The  Med'cine  e're  he  know  the  Malady. 

ThiUt.  Yet  he  who  acquaintcth  others  with  his  moan, 
Adds  to  his  P riend  grief,  but  cureth  not  his  own, 

PhilocrL  That  burden  may  be  born  with  two  with  car# 
Which  is,  perhaps,  too  great  for  one  to  bear, 
fhould  mirtruft  your  Love,  to  hide  from  me 
Your  thoughts,  and  tax  you  with  inconftancy. 

Phllet.  To  fport  with  catching  fnares,  which  Love  lath  fet. 
Like  a  poof  flye  caught  in  Arachnts  Net : 
So  have  I  fported  with  her  beauteous  light, 
Till  I  at  laft  grew  blind  with  too  much  fighr. 
That  fo  hath  toucht  my  Lovc-fick  Soul,  that  I 
Shall  live  in  torment,.jhough  each  minute  dye. 

Philocri.  Who  is'c,  PhiUtes^  that  doth  thee  fo  move  > 
I  may,  perhaps,  aflift  you  in  your  Love. 
My  councelthus  the  error  may  reclaim, 
Or  my  fait  tears  quench  thy  anoying  flime. 

PhiUt.  Like  t/Egfpt*s.Niinsy  io  my  Eyes  do  flow, 
Yet  all  the  watry  Planets  I  beftow 
1$  to  my  flames  annoy  like  Dodems  Spring: 
That  lights  the  Torch  the  which  is  put  therein. 
Yet  fhe  is  call'd  Conftantia^  tears  the  beft 
Exprelfors  cf  true  forrow  fpesk  the  reli 

PhihcrL  And  is  this  all,  what  c*re  your  grief  will  eafe, 
It  ftiall  be  foon  done  by  Philocrites, 
Think  all  you  wifli  performed,  but  fee  the  day, 
Tir'd  with  his  heat,  is  haftning  now  away.  [  ExeH>jt$ 

Enter  Philetis  and  Gonftantia^ 

Phi  k?eeliHg,V3ikc(k  of  all  whom  the  bright  beams  do  cover. 
Do  not  the  fighs  of  a  fubmilTive  Lover, 
Do  not  thefe  tears,  thefe  fpeaking  tears  defpife^ 
Fir  ft  ftruck  to  Earth  by  your  all  dazling  Eyes. 


And 


Philecis  mc/Con^^ntm 

And  do  not  you  coinUuuj  cnat  ardent  flame 
lhat  from  your  fclf,  from  your  own  Bsauty  came ; 
And  fmcc  it  oncly  in  your  power  doth  lye  . 
To  kill  or  lave,  O  help,  or  elfe  I  dye. 

Conflanr.  I  for  your  pain  am  gric/ed,  and  would  do. 
My  Honour  fav'd,  what  c're  may  picafurc  you. 
Bat  if  beyond  thofe  limits  you  demand, 
^  muft  not  anfwer,  neither  undcrftand. 

PMUt.  Believe  me  (Maiden)  chafte is  my  dcfire. 
As  is  thy  thought?,  'cis  no  difhoneft  fire  : 
But  as  thy  Beauty  pure,  which  let  not  be 
Bclipfed  by  difdain  and  Cruelty. 

Coaift-^  Ah,  how  fhall  I  reply,  my  Dear,  th'aft  won 
My  Love,  and  eke  my  heart  y'ave  overcome. 
And  if  I  lliould  deny  thy  Love,  then  I 
Should  prove  a  Tyrant  to  my  felF  and  dye  : 
Impute  it  rather  to  my  ardent  Love, 
And  thy  fweet  Beauty  which  did  me  fo  move. 
Thofe  Eyes  that  drew  like  Load-ftones  with  their  might 
The  hardeft  heart  one  mind  to  leave  me  quite. 

PhlUu  Oh,  my  Soul  already  feels  the  blifs  of  Heaven^  and 
may  I  lofc  all  happine fs. 
If  once  my  ihoughts  t*re  tax  thee  t*ic  I'm  dead. 
May  the  jurt  gods  pour  vengeance  on  my  head. 

Enter  Old  Father^  ^^Kl^g  f^i^  Daughter  hy  the  hand. 

Path.  Such  bold  Intruders  hence  I  do  deny. 
Into  my  Houfe  without  my  Liberty  ; 
Therefore  depart,  I  charge  you  to  forbear 
My  Daughters  prefence  here  or  any  where- 

Philet.  Nay,  good  Sir. 

Path.  Not  at  all.  Sir. 

C&nfi.  Farewell,  my  Love,  hereafter  wifli  to  meet, 
As  I  do  in  one  Tomb,  one  Winding-llieet.    [  Exennt  mnes, 
Emer  Philetis  and  Conftantia. 

Philet.  Since  now,  my  Dear,  propitious  is  the  tim« 
T'  enjoy  our  Love,  let  us  not  then  refign 
Up  what  we  wifli,  for  Opportunity 
May  foon  the  wings  of  Love  out^flye : 
Who  lets  flip  Fortune,  he  lhall  feldome  find, 
Occafion  once  pall  by  is  bald  behind : 


Philecis  and  Conftantia, 

For  whtn  your  Father  fhaJl  purfue  the  Hare, 
If  yoa'l  be  ready,  I  will  inccc  you  there  ; 
Thence  we'l  depart  with  fafety,  and  no  more 
With  Dreams  ot  pIeafure,only  heal  our  fore. 

Conff,  No^  I  am  wrapt  in  Jjy,  fince  you  have  found 
A  way  to  eafe  the  torments  ol:  our  wount^. 

Philet.  Faircil,  Iet*s  take  an  happy  parting  kifs, 
Sufpition  hinders  Loves  immediate  Blif^.  [  Exeunt^ 

Rmnlng  over  the  Stage  a  Hmting^  Pi)iletis  lyes  in  aml^ufh  * 
4fjd  catcheth  ConRaatia ;  Guilcardo,  Philcris  his  Ri- 
valy  finding  hi  my  rti*ts  him  through  the  Body, 
Philet.  Oiijleej  C9nflantiay  my  fhort  Racc  is  run,  * 
Bat  live  more  hapj  y  then  thy  Love  hath  done. 
Sec  how  my  Blood  the  thinly  ground  doth  dye, 
And  when  Tm  dead,  then  think  foraetimcs  on  me 
Mourn  my  (hort  time  permits  me  not  taeell, 
For  Death  now  feiz'^th  me  ;  my  Dear,  farcweif,        [  Dyes, 

Guifcardo  taks^  Gonllantia  hy  the  hand. 
Queftion  not  my  intents,  nor  fill  the  Wood 
With  clamours  loud,  Tie  do  what's  for  your  good : 
You  need  not  in  contempt  have  thrown  your  heart 
0.1  poor  Philetis  here,  you  knew  my  fmarr.  -  -^ 

Thus  wrong  my  mind  witK-fudden  anger  fill 
And  thus  my  A£livc  hand  yoar  Minion  kill. 
Other  affronts  with  patience  I  have  born ; 
Revenges  caufes,  or  immediate  fcorn. 

Enter  Philocritus  rvith  a  drawn  Swordy  runs  QnKc^rdo't trough. 

PhilocrK  Nay  ftay,  Gm'fcardoy  think  not  Heavcnsin  jelt, 
This  Sword  Tie  fheath  into  thy  Villains  Breaft; 
'  *Tis  vaiPx  to  hope  flight  can  fecurc  thy  State  ; 
I'm  fcnt  by  J9ve  For  to  Revenge  his  Fate. 
Thus,  Villain,  Traytor,  thus  thy  Life  Tie  fend 
A  Sacrifice  t'appeafe  my  flaughtct'd  Friend. 

Guifcardo,  .Thus  Tie  reward  thee  for  thy  ViCiory: 

\_  Rffns  ^hilocmm  throfigh, 

Philo,  Farewell,  Conftantia^  for  1  now  muft  dye. 

Confix  My  dear  Phiherltus  pray  hear  my  cry  i 
Speak  to  thy  Sifter.   Yet  no  voice  reply. 

{"^he  runs  to  P  '  '-icri'us,  and  kneels  hy  him  \  4ni' 
thnftarts  up,  and  rtins  to  Piiilciis,  and  k^tds^ 

Oil 


Philctia  Gohftantia. 

Oh  ftay,  bidi  Soul,  ihy  but  a  littk  here, 
Whilft  I  have  time  to  Conquer  fuddcn  fear ; 
Then  to  Elizian  Manfion  both  together 
W e'i  Journey,  and  be  Married  there  for  ever; 

\^Shetakes  him  hj  the  hand* 
Oh,  my  P  hi  lens  y  for  thy  fake  will  I 
Make  up  a  full  and  pcrfeft  Tragedy, 
rie  follow  thee,  and  not  thy  lofsdefplore, 
Ttiefe  Hyes  that  faw  thee  kill'd,  fhall  fee  no  more. 

[  She  taks^  kis  S word  and  falls  uptn  it^ 
Oh,  my  PhiletiSf  now  receive  my  Breath,  [  StAggeriHf, 
That  flies  to  thee  on  the  pale  wings  of  Death.  [  Djes, 


King  JbafuerusSLtid  Queen 
ESTHE%^ 


The  A£V)r$  Name!. 

King* 
Queen* 

A  Meffenget' 


tEnter  King  and  Queen. 
Ki.  \Xy  Hat  would  my  Queen,whac  would  you  have  of  mc? 

VV  Ask  freely,  and  rle  give  it  unto  thee : 
Ask  half  my  Kingdom,  'tis  at  thy  command ; 
For  who  is  it  my  power  that  dares  withftand  ? 

Queen.  Then  this,  my  King,  is  all ;  I  humbly  pray 
That  you  and  Haman  will  come  here  this  day, 
Unto  a  Feaft  that  Ejther  will  prepare, 
Then  to  my  King  my  grief  I  fhall  declare. 

A/»f,Call 


King  Ahafuerus  and  Qjieen  Efther . 

King,  Call  Hawan  forth  •*  The  Qaccn  (Joth  u$  invite 
Pare  ot  9  Bfihquct  to  partake  this  f^jihr;      [  EKter  Haman* 
Thcrefori  be  lure  you  fail  not  to  be  there  ; 
Me-think$  I  long  to  talle  of  Eflbns  Cheer.  [  £xeu»f. 

HAmxn  fUtis*  Thus  do  all  feek  to  purchace  my  regard  \ 
And  from  my  hand  receive  their  due  reward  : 
Yet  Mordecai  (  proud  Fool )  he  wont  obey, 
Derides  his  power,  though  HamaH  bears  the  fway. 
Therefore  Tie  not  be  quiet  till  I  fee 
Proud  Mordecai  exalted  on  a  Tree* 
I'le  to  the  King,  who  will  not  me  deny, 
Then  raife  a  Gallows  fifty  Cubits  high. 

Ehter  King  and  Quttn* 
King.  Now  fpeak,  my  Q^cen,  whatis't  of  me  you  crave? 
Ask  freely,  and  1  fwear  that  you  fhall  have 
Your  full  demand,  Iwill  refign 
Uplialf  this  Kingdom,  if  you  will, 'tis  thine. 

Qneett.  It  is  my  Life  (great  Sir)  that  I  do  crave, 
And  that  my  Peoples  Lives  you  alfo  fave. 
Had  we  been  fold  for  Slaves,  I'd  held  my  Tongue, 
And  patiently  would  have  endur'd  the  wrong. 
But  to  be  threatned  every  day  with  Death 

Is  worfe  then  Death  it  felf'  • 

King,  Who  is  the  Man  ?  Tie  make  him  ever  rue, 
Who  durft  attempt  fuch  cruel  things  to  do 
For  as  Tm  King,  I'm  bound  to  do  you  gpod ; 
And  in  your  jurt  defence  Tie  fpcnd  my  BI<fod. 

Qneen,  Hamans  the  Man,  who  in  a  Kttle  (pace 
Threatens  Dertru£lion  to  the  Jem/h^Kict  : 
Oh,  wicked  man,  he  don't  deferve  to  live. 
The  fofteft  heart  can  him  no  pity  give* 

E»ter  Mfjfenger,  ^ 
Mef.  Moft  tiilghty  King,  by  Ht^msni  Houfe  hard  by 
There  rtands  a  Gallows  fifty  Cubits  high. 
Made  for  to  Hang  poor  Mordecai  the  feiv. 
Who  ever. has  been  faithful  unto  you. 

King,  Hang  him  thereon,  let  this  Recorded  be 
To  future  Ages,  as  an  A£t  from  me. 
Thus  let  imperious  Haman  be  repaid. 
And  fall  i*th'  fnares  which  he  for  others  laid.         [  Exem. 

King 


King  Solomon  s  \^ifdom; 


The  A£lors  Names, 

King  Solomon^ 
Two  Harlots* 
ExeceittOKcr, 


Efjter  King  Solomon  Solus,  ^ 

Solo.'W  Am  but  Young,  and  in  my  tender  Years, 

i  Which  over-whelms  my  heart  with  grie£&  fears 
How  fhall  I  ffrael  Kwlc,  that  is  fo  great  j* 
Now  / am  plac*d  upon  my  Fathers  feat. 
Heaven's  grant  mc  Wifdom,  and  /  fhall  poflefs 
Both  Honour,  Wealth,  Long  Life,  and  Happincfs. 
Where  Wifdom  goes  before,  we  alwayes  find 
Ttvit  temp'rai  Bleffingsfeldom  flay  behind. 

Efttcr  two  Hdrlotfo 

1.  Harl.  Jufticc,  my  Liege,  an  Accident  befti. 
None  can  decide  but  King  of  ^frael : 
We  two  together  in  one  Houfe  did  Live, 
And  God  to  me  a  young  Man-child  did  give. 
Some  three  dayes  after,  this  fame  fhamelefs  Mother 
Was  brought  to  Bed^  delivered  of  another. 
She  in  the  Night-time  did  her  Child  or'c-lay^ 
And  from  my  fide  my  Infant  ftole  away. 

When  ail  was  dark  fhe  from  my  Roocn  did  take 

My  pretty  Babe  before  that  I  could  wake  • 

And  laid  her  dead  Child  in  the  room,  but  I 

Awaking,  to  her  with  her  Child  did  flye. 

And  taxt  her  with  the  Theft,  but  ftie  deny'd  it ; 

Therefore,  my  gracious  Liege,  do  you  decide  it. 

i.  H^trl,  Here's 


King  Solomon  '?  Wifilom, 

a.  //^r/.  Here's  not  one  word  of  truth  this  WominfafcL 
For  my  Child  wtf  the  Livi&g,  hcfs  the  Dead. 

Ki»g.  Wonders  on  'cvcryGdc  my  Soul  falute. 
Wlieu  1  would  fpeak,  diftrai5lion  ftrike  mt  mutev 
What  Man  is  he  that  can  this  dilfcrence  end  ? 
Fo/  this  poot  Infant  both  thefe  Dames  content!. 
Tflis  by  her  tears  to  be  her  due  averrs. 
And  to'theri  impudence  proclaims  it  herse 
Gome,  Executioner,  divide  the  breach ; 
Rip  up  the  Chifd,  and  give  one  half  to  each. 
£A;fr#*^  I  flialJ  forthwith. 

1 .  HarL  Forbear,  great  King,  I'd  rather  you  would  hare 
My  Life  a  Sacrifice :  My  Infant  fave, 

2,  Harl.  Let  it  be  parted,  King,  and  fplft  .a  hart. 
You,  Executioner,  Tie  ha\'e  my  fiiare. 

King.  Now  I  hiave  found  where  truth  doth  moft  abidf  J 
'lis  in  her  hearty  forrow,  not  thy  Pride  2 
Thou  couldft  not  fuch_a  ifiameful  Mother  be 
To  fee  the  Babe  flain  in  it's  Infancy. 
Take-thou  the  Cbi^,  and  thefe  fad  thoughts  deftroy « 
Let  former  griefs  give  place  to  future  Joy. 


Dijphilo  and  Granidae 


The  Aftors  Name$» 
A  Shepherd. 
A  Shepherdefs. 


EKterT>\^\\i[q  a  Shspherd, 
D'tfh»  W  p  c  ■  Shepherd  was  upon  the  p'a'iV, 

Jl  Courting  my  Shepherdefs  among  the  Swains. 
But  now  tiat  Courtly  Life  I  bid  adieu,. 
And  here  a  melancholy  Life  purfuc. 
This  {hade*i  my  covering,  this  baiik  my  bed  j 
Thefe  flowers  my  Pillow,  where  I  lay  my  hu6c 

B  My 


2  Diphilo  and  Granida. 

My  Food  the  Fruit  which  grows  about  the  jgitld ; 

My  Drink  thofc  tears  my  Eyes  with  forrows  yield. 

Though  I  was  once  a  Shepherd  Princely  Born, 

Yet  now  I  take  this  courIc,and  Live  forlorn.  {^Efyles  Sranida. 

But  h*>  what's  here  ^  What  fhining  Beauty's  this  ? 

Which  equally  defires  my  lhady  blils. 

Oran,  Vm  lott  in  this  dark  Wilderncfs  of  care, 
Where  1  find  nothing  to  prevent  dcfpair. 
No  harmlefs  Damfel  wandring,  no,  nor  Man ; 
I  ^  m  afraid  I  (han*t  be  found  again, 
I  am  fo  thirfty,  that  I  fcarce  can  fpeak. 

pifk  Can  flie  grieve  thus,and  not  my  heart-ftrings  break  ? 
Miracle  of  Beauty,  for  you  arc  no  lefs  5 
Water  is  waiting  on  fuch  happinefs* 
It  is  as  clear  as  Cryilal,  and  as  pure« 

Gran.  O  blcfs  me,  Heavens,  are  yon  a  Chriftian  fure  ? 

Di^h.  Madam,  I  am  no  lefs,  pray  quench  your  thirft. 

Gr^tn,  Kind  Sir,  I  will,  but  let  me  thank  you  firft.  [  Drhkj, 
Indeed  'tis  good,  but  you  mud  better  be. 
In  being  fo  courteous,  as  to  give  it  me.  .  • 

Difh,  Praife  it  not,  fweeteft  Madam,  for  you  know 
On  common  Creatures  this  we  oft  bettow ; 
If  I  had  any  worthy  thing  callM  mine, 
I  fhould  be  proud  to  ofFer't  to  your  Shrine. 

Gratj.  Thou  haft  enough,  for  Love  hath  ftot  his  Dlft> 
And  to  thy  Weeds  Tie  yield  my  Princely  heart. 

Vlfh.  Your  Beauty,  Princefs,  I  confefs  it  may 
Challenge  an  Empire,  or  a  greater  fway  . 
Much  more  then  is  my  worth,  yet  fo  much  here 
I  am  far  more  than  what  I  do  appear* 

Gratt.  What  c"re  thou  art,  believ*t,  Tie  not  repine ; 
If  I  am  any  thing,  I'm  furely  thinfo 

Di)^.Then  Heav'n  receive  my  Vows,ihe  Palms  fliall  move 
When  /*m  inconllant,  or  exchange  my  Love, 
Nay,  if  /  ws^x  but  cold  in  my  defire, 
Think  Heaven  hath  motion  left,  and  heat  thetire. 
And  to  clofc  allj  take  this ;  /  love  fo  true ,  [  Gives  hr  4  Ri^t^. 
By  Heav'n  /  fwear  to  love  none  elfc  but  you. 

Gran.  Thtn  kad  on  forward?  to  my  Fathers  Court, 
We'i  grace  our  Nuptials  with  fomc  Princely  fport. 


fFl  LT  Sni\E  To 
An  Entertainment  at  Court. 


The  A£l:or$  Names, 

U(her. 

Tom .  A  ^Itljhirt  Mar, 

Mr.  Edv»nri,  A  Courtier. 

Mad^e.  A  Gounircy  Weocb* 
Muchard, 
Doll. 

WilkiH.  A  Shepherd, 

Luciniit*  A  Sbepherdefs. 


As  hon  as  the  Queen  had  taken  her  place ^  a  GentUmtM-Uflsm' 
fimdlng  at  the  entrance  of  the  Scene  mth  a  blacky  Calot  6n 
his  Head^  and  a  Beard  of  the  fame  ColtHr  on  his  Chin, 
he^irringhis  ftaff  mnchy  and  his  tongue  more^ 
fajts  thus, 

Ufher.  CTand  by,  there  I  Make  place,  bear  back>  bear 
^  back. 

The  next  thing  thai  off';r*d  it  felfto  the  fight  r^xs  afleafant 
Countrey^  fTrthe  mofi  part  Champain^  from  vp hence  if 
fued  the  Countrey  Fellows^  and  firfl^  Tom, 
fpeaking  to  the  Gentleman-Ujhir. 
Tom,  By  your  lcave>  Mr.  Jantlctnan. 
fijh.  Now,  Sir,  whare  would  you  gang  > 
Tom,  Where  is  the  Qaeen ,  chud  fpoke  with  the  Queen.* 
Ujh.  (Sang  away,  and  be  honged  you  Carle,  you  fpeak 
witli  %ht  Q-icen. 

TofU  having  difcover^d  Mr.  Edward,  aConrtier^fianiing 

near  the  Qneen^  as  looking  on^  calls  to  him. 
Tern.  OMr.  Yedrvard^  Mr,  Yedrvard* 
Mr,  Ed,  How  iiow,  Tom^  what's  the  matter  ? 
Tfaa^.  €kood  Mrt  Tedmrd.  Help  me  to  fpoke  with  the 
^aeecw 

B3  Mr.  Erf.  With 
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Wiltjhire  T 


Mr«       With  the  Queen,  Tow, ^hy  with  the  Qiicen? 
Tom*  Ghave  a  Prefence  for  Her.  " 
Mr,  Ed,  Thou  doft  not  mean  thine  own,  Tm^  fhe  can 
hardly  fee  a  worfe. .  . 
Tom.  Chave  a  Million  for  her, 

Mr.  A  Million,  7<?iw,  that  were  a  Prefent  for  a  Qjeen 
indeed.  Let  him  come  in,  but  who  hall  thou  there  to  tiefp 
thee  to  bring  it? 

Tom.  Chad  not  thought  you  had  been  ^icke  a  voole, 
yiu  YcdrvArdy^i  if  /  were  not  fufifocientto  bring  a^Miliion 
my  zcU.  Yes,  though  it  were  is  big  as  a  Porapeor. 

Mr.  E-i.  O,  your  (imile  has  made  me  undcrlland  you>  but 
what  great  hopes  arc  we  fain  from  by  this  time,  from  ten  hun- 
dred thoufand  pounds,,  to  ten  groats  at  the  moft.  W€\^thou 
woot  deliver  it  I  fee  5  look  about  thee  nowj  ^hrowtby  Eyes 
cvtr/way^  and  think  which  is  the  Qiacen. 

t om.  Why,  thonke  you,  Mr.  Yedwi^rii  this  gay  Woman 
(hud  be  (he  by  her  reparrel. 

Mr.  Away,youAfs, 
Doft  thou  not  fee  a  Light  outTfliine  the  reft? 
Two  Stars  that  fparkle  in  a  mrHfy»%«y,. 
D  mming  the  fhine  of  jiriadncs  Crown,  - 
Or  Berenices  hair,  and  fo  fercne , 
Tiieir  ii  flaence  (peak  peace  unto  a  Kingdorr^ 
Bjt  thy  dull  Eyes  dgzle  at  fuch  a  luftre ; 
(^ivcTnethy  Prefenc. 

Tf^m,  Zoft  and  vair,  Mr.  Tedward,  two  words  to  a  bar- 
gain.   Chil  not  take  all  the  pair,   jand  lofe  the  thonke  too. 
Chave  no  skill  of. your  yine  words,  or  your  Poultry^  as  they 
call  it.  Chave  waflit  mineeyne  enough:  andche  think  ihis 
tobcthevaireft  Woman  in  the  Company,  Chill  give  it  her 
at  a  venture  t  Maftrifs  Queer,  my  Maftcr,  for  valt  of  a  bct- 
tetprefence  has  Cent  you  here  a  Million  —  O  'tis  here  now, 
cbud  not  be  fuch  an  arrant  Afs  che  warrant  you,  as  when^ch$ 
was  hcre  laft,  che  bufs't         with  my  basket  on  my  (houl* 
der  for  once,  Chil  not  truft  tbefe  Court^nols  no  further  then 
che  can  zee  u'm.- — -  How  like  you  it,^rorzooth,  me-think 
US  butvooliflimeat,  O  a  Pumpion  bak*d  in  the  Oven^  as 
A'f^'dge  mWhAnilt  it,  were  meat  for  a  Queen  indeed,  oay, 
Si  good  as  any  Coantczc  in  Curfendome  cud  wufli,  ; 


Mr.  Ed.  Well 


Mr.  Well,  Sir,  •finct  you  have  rfidesm'd  your  cr«dit, 
troubleherMaj«%npiHO''e.  Begone. 

■  A  rUlln  fUp,  nc  which  Tom  I'^k'  "^o*"}  "J"*^'^- 

Tom.  What,  a  Manftrel !  This  is  aumoft  as  good  »» a  Pa<P . 
.•faith.  '  Good  Mr.  Tdw^ri,  it  you  have  any  bufmefs.  SO 
.kiw  if  for  mine  own  part  ch4  mean  to  make  Holy-day  to 
^    -^I^  JeS^^  tnv  Holy-day  reparrel  on,  and  M^ig' 
d,y  don  t  ^«  ^^^^.^D^f/^na  RHch^i  now  5  had  thty 

kept  them  a  whom?,  nor  their  Ljfles  neither, 

Madge  j^aws"''^'"' 

/I/*,.  O,  fe«  where  our  rA»w-*f»:  Thws,nom4s,  fliafl 

"^r^r  Who  call.  n.«..r.   Whoop :  ^Ma^^  ar.d^-VJ./^, 
Jr/  ^  Pray  good  Msilns  CLiCen,  fpoke  to 

hema&thebroadfpeeLVlet^.^^^^ 
SihS  how  fine  wel  vo^e  it,  an<lwhen  che  come  next,ch.tJ 
br  na  you  zick  a  Cabbege  (hall  be  worth  ten  Millions  You 
man  »W^h  the  blackdilhon  your  bead  2  ;l/-?<i|r  and  her  vel- 
Swes  S  come  in,  zo  they  muft, Comun.  ^^k'rcom^^ 

n  Sri  Now  goodfflan  Munfttel  ss  thoiiloveft  Ale^rtrike 
upfdXhy7e,man,Slaym^ 

zo  wet  thofe  whiskers  of  thine  in  nappy  Ale,  and  belides  chili 
'athl  groats  apiejeof  ali  the  company,  'fthou  wm  a^par^- 
n^r  fl^ud  be  worth  fix  pence  a  piece  to  thee  :  .hold,  RuchHri, 

my  zen.'^tid  hay  for  our  Town 

Tht  Country  i^rc 

■   ■  i>i' 

K  Kuds  off,  «^;4j,  chm  talk  with  y^oy  M  by. 
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Tom,  Veilow*  cfK  rell  thee,  chiil  not  put  this  up.  Zdag« 
gers  death,  bufs  vore  my  vact? 

Kmc*  VYhy  fhud  not  bufs  chavs  as  much  right  (0 

her  as  your  ztll,  you  Can  fpoke  with  a  better  grace  che  confefs 
then  my  zsll,  youd  be  loth  though  to  play  at  wafters  withine 
■for  her,chud  zo  veize  your  gambreh. 

Doll,  N%Y, good  Richard  Itt  Thomas  afone,  7hm/tJ  hTiQt 
fo  tall  a  man  of  his  hands  as  your  feit,  RlchArd* 

Ma.  lybutThmas  is  a  man  of  good  parts  though,  Dorethy,^ 
he  can  zing  and  paipe,and  dance  with  the  bed  in  our  hundred, 
and  for  a  voote/and  a  legg  at  end  out,is  Richard  comparable 
think  you  ? 

Tom/WtU  (aid  for  thine  own,  Madge, 

Ma  I  tcli  you,  Dsmh/j  with  reverence  to  the  company, 
Thomas  can  read  and  write  his  own  name,  and  for  a  need  can 
help  the  high  Conftable  to  write  his.  He  is  a  learn'd  man* 
And  what  can  Richard  do,  play  a  little  at  wafters,  and  make 
the  blood  (  God  blefs  us  )  run  abount  his  vellowes  eares  at  a 
Wake,  but  turn  him  to  fpeak  to  one  of  uJ,  he  cant  fay  to 
a  Gooff, 

Ric.  ContT  zo?  Che  can  do  though,  an't  were  not  for 
making  the  Coaspany  agall,  chud  fo  job  you  and  your  Sweet- 
hearts nollg  toge  ther,  zo  che  wud* 

DoiL  How,  Rtckardf  ftrike  a  }Aiidy  Richa^d^  /  hope  wheel 
m  are  Married  you  won't  ftrike  me,  Richard, 

Mic,  Checont  cell  whare  youle  gi'me  caufe,  cham  as  likely 
as  no* 

Dtf//.  If  you  do,/*le  find  fome  body  to  ftrike  in  your  place, 

Richard, 

Ma,  And  truly  Dorothy  fo  my  Dame  do€s,if  her  Jk)d-man 
fall  out  with  her,  ftc  has  a  Friend  in  a  corner,  to  fall  -in  with 
herprefently, 

Tom»  I,  and  rcafon  good,  Madgt^  one  Houfe  would  never 
bold  them  elfe.  Gome,  Madge^  before  this  Company,  (hall's 
make  a  match  ? 

Ma,  Fie,  Thomas^  you  never  askt  me  the  queftion, 

Tom,  Why,  don't  I  now  ? 

Ma,     but  you  ftud  ha  done  that  before  now  in  private, 

Thomas, 


Torn*  No 
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Tow.  No  matter,  wc  have  burft  gold  together, 

which  is  all  one. 

/ndccd  and  20  it  is,but  you  that  are  fo  good  a  fpokes- 
fliian,  'Thomas,  ihud  have  atcercd  your  mind  before  nowjtnuft 
/  gucfs  by  your  looks  think  you  ? 

Tf/w.  Why,  ti^hat  fhud  zay  ?  if  thoult  ha'fne,  chill  have 
thee,  Madge ;  what  fhuds  make  many  words  of  nothing,  bufs, 
and  the  match  is  made.  Ruchardy  gi*me  thy  vift.  Take  Do/l 
Madge\  and  all  Friends.  Here's  my  hand,  Rhchardy  chill 
take  thy  part  againft  this  Town  and  the  next . 

Rick  And  thou  zaift  zo,  chill  take  thine,  and  chill  fo  veezc 
the  Taylor  of  AmshHrics  Coat  at  the  next  Wake. 

Hen  enters  a  She f  herd  dad  in  a  Coat  of  jreez.e<^  and  a  Shepher- 
defs  in  the  like  Manner y  habited  with  brpad  Hats  en  their 
Headsy  and  Hookj  in  their  Hands :  To  thefe 
Tom  fyeaks^ 

Tom,  Ofvilkin^  yon  cornea  dsy  after  the  vaire,  fhud  ha 
come  zooncr^  Man.  Welcome,  ^^W,  Maftrpfs  Queen,  yoa 
don't  knoy*'  who  this  wilkjin^  or  who  this  MahI  is,  chill  tell 
you.  Taefc  imm  were  vengeance  in  Love  one  with  oth  «r,  as 
might  be  my  zell  and  Madge  for  all  the  World,  Manll  here 
had  a  very  pdlilence  ^oman  to  her  Mother,  as  might  be 
Madges  Dame,  you  know,/J/rf<(^^,  your  Dame  is  a  very  vcitec  ' 
woman. 

Ma.  Yes  truly  Tj&o;^4/,  that  fheis,  &s  any  in  ^i/t/hirr, 
thaughlfayit. 

Tom.  Now,  that  Mother  being  a  peftilence  woman,  as  I  fed 
before,  wood  by  no  means  poffibk  chat  thefe  twain,  loving, 
wretches,  fhu<l  be  man  and  wife  together,  caufi^  mikin  had 
not  zeepe  enough  vorzooth,  vor  that  Mother  was  damnation 
covetous :  Yet  for  ail  that,  Matell  being  a  parlous  Wench-^  4$ 
you  zee,  ftolefrom  her  Mother,  and  clapc  up  the  Match  be- 
tween am,  htr  Moi^ier  being  as  ingrant  of  it  as  you  a^re.  Now^ 
all  tht  Parifh  wom^red  why  (ht  £hud  be  led  into  a  vooles  Pa- 
radic«J  by  him,  you  z^c  there  sre  them  in  place  ai  proper  as 
luu  zell  very  inch,  but  when  all  came  to  ail,  flie  zed  fbe  was 
kii  away  with  his  Cmpr.g  votzooth.  Now,  to  zsy  troth,  he 
^ings  well?  though  he  bg  nothing  comparable  to  the  Mui)ftr^f^ 
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■th^t  zung  the  zong  pF  Shore  coat,  whtn  y6u  were  hert  Ufti  Wf 
£11  that,  you  (hzli  hear  him  zing  a  bominati^ln  vyne  zona  of  his 
love  to  ^^«//.  Z'ing^/r/y^i^,  wc'iegstkav€toftay  zolong 
What,ch€  thjnk  thou  wants  a  Viddk.chiU  '^ctch  thcc  a  Viddil! 
iTians'Tthere  bea  Viddk  inthc  Hqufe.  -  -  ' 

He  goes  t  ff  ^  4nd  bring  s  om  a  Theof  bo. 
Ch€  Clin  borrow  no  Viddis  buttjiis,  and  here's  one  .-umoftar 
long  as  a  May-pole  5  prithee  make  zhifc  fpr  once. 
\       T)&^  !i''%W^%^r/?^  Theorbo  W/^^j- 


THE  SONG,       W^pW,  ZWW^. 

D/  Lucinda,  vom 

Tbh  woM  Love  none  hm  me  f 
Lu.     A  W  m)i  Mothtr  tels  me  novp  - 

I  mnji  love  wealthy  not  thee, 
Sh .     *  lis. pot  my  fafit  mj  Shee^  4re  lem^ 

Or  that  they  are  fo  few, 
Lu .    ^Nor  miney  I  cmnot  love  fo  meah^ 

So  foor  a  thing  Asyoa^  ^ 
S  h  o  Cruel  I ;  thy  l>ove  is  in  thy  fowery 

fortune  is  not  in  mine, 
Xu.     'But  Shefhrdythlnk^hoiv  great  my  doivre  >|- 

Is  inreffeSl  of  thine, 
Sh.     Ahme  \    Lu,  Ahme\    Sh.  Moikwumy  on^i 
Lu.  '  I  pity  thy  hard  Fate. 

Sh.     Pity  for  Leve  is  pfior  relief y  y 

rdrathtr  f hoof e  thy  /j^te, 
Lu.     Bm  I  mftfl  Lovithee,^  Sb.  No,    h^:^BeJler  , , 
rie  fealitvptth  akjfsy 
And  give  thee  no  more  safife  to  grieve  ^ 
Thenwhatthonfnd'Jiinthisi 
Sh.  Lu.Be  rvitnefs  then yoH Powers  ahve^ 
And  by  the] e  holy  hand; ^ 
Let  it  Appear  that  trmfl  Love 

^  Groii^snotfromiivealthyOrLaKd^. 
After  the  Song, 
Iho.  WclVwc'i  take  our  leaves  for  this  time^whcn  y.-^u  '.sv€ 
a  mind  to  more  df  this,  tell  bat  Mr.  Ydward,  and  we*i  come  at 

OENONE, 
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The  Names  of  the  Perfons. 

DoriUs^ ^Two Shepherds  in  Love  with  OtfjoKe: 

Smphm  )two  other  Shepherds. 

Dorus  C 

HobyinaU^h  Ruftick  Swain,  conceited  that 
Go^  Pm.j   Omne  is  enamored  o£  himc 
Satyrs, 
Punch,  _ 

Oenone, 
^marillis^ 
floris. 
^Phillis, 
Margery, 


Enter 'Douhsi  at  coming  to  the  place  where  Osnones 
Birth-^ay  is  to  he  Celebrated. 

Dorilas. 

THis  is  the  place,  the  way  cne-thought  was  longj  { 
And  my  flow  pace  did  my  afFe<flion  wrong. 
For  who  is  hethat  would  not  wing  his  haft, 
When  by  Oenones  eyes  he  fiiall  be  grac'd  ? 
Moft  potent  Shepherdefs  who  haft  power  t'enthrall 
Not  only  my  poor  heart^Ione,  but  all. 
For  every  one  that  reigns  here,  ftrives  to  be 
Rather  her  captive,  then  at  liberty. 
Her  eyes  do  perfe<flly  two  Suns  prcfent, 
And  yet  but  one  graces  the  Firmament 
The  colour  of  her  li  ps  doth  juftly  fhow 
Like  that  of  Cherries  when  they  kindly  grow  % 

G  'And 
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And  fuch  8  form  they  have,  they  may  entice 
To  think  fuch  only  grew  in  Paradice* 
The  Lambs  are  fatter  that  by  her  do  feed. 
And  all  her  Ewes  more  frequently  do  breed 
Then  any  Shepherds,  and  do  yield  each  year 
A  larger  fleece  then  any  others  bear ; 
As  \i  fhe  brought  a  miracle  to  pafs,  , 
And  fed  them  with  her  looks  more  then  the  graf$« 
If  then  flie  will  (  when  other  Shepherds  ftand 
To  beg  a  favour  from  her  eyes  or  hand  ) 
Efteem  me  moft,  my  poor  heart  then  will  b« 
Taught  the  true  fenfe  of  a  felicity. 

But  foft,  me-thinks  from  yonder  grove  I  hear 

Voyces  that  are  familiar  to  my  ear, 

rie  not  go  to  them ;  for  Love  (iys  my  duty 

Is  to  attend!  none  but  Oenones  beauty.  [  Exit. 

A  Dialogue fuf2j^  between  D6rus  the  Shefherd^ 
and  Cloris  the  Shepherdefs. 

Clorli, 

YOu  iiave  forgot  then  (  Doras)  your  proteft. 
Dor,  No,  I  have  not,  my  Chrisy  'tisconfeft. 
Clor^  But  yet  I;faw  you  Aide 
A  Garland  neatly  ty'd 
Into  Uy'^»ias  hand  ;  let  it  fuffice, 
Though  Love  be  blind,  Lovers  have  many  eyes. 
Ber.  Will  you  appear  fo  ftrangely  full  of  pafifion  ? 
Chr.  I  have  caufe  to  fear  differabled  love's  in  fa/hion. 
Dor.  Then  why  did  you,  I  pray, 
Wi'th  ^^r^pW  fport  and  play  ? 
You  kift  and  danc'd,  till  day  was  paft  its  prime, 
And  all  the  while  my  heart  did  beat  the  ttme. 
Clor.  May  I  not  dance,  or  harmlefly  be  kift  ? 
D*r.  Sol  may  chance  give  garlands  if  I  lift. 
CUr.  But  when  you  are  fo  free, 
Me-thinks  you  fteal  from  me. 
For  every  Lover  will  this  Text  approve, 
l^here's  ckarity  in  all  things  but  in  Love, 

D^'r.  That 
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D*r.  That  day  the  ftorm  fell  to  be  true  you  fwore. 

C/or.  When  the  Sun  fhinM  agaii^  you  vow'd  much  more. 

Dor.  Thofe  faithful  vows  I  made, 
were  by  your  felf  betraid 
"For  I  have  learn'd  to  know  it  is  my  due. 
To  be  no  conftanter  in  love  than  you. 

-  T 

ChoTHS, 

Then  jeahfifies  he  gone^  mi  \ee}  my  fheep^ 
L  eft  that  the  J^olfjhQHU  make  their  numher  ftMall^ 
But  of  my  leve  nothing  command  fhall  keef^ 
Bm  Clom  yvUly      Cloris  mil  is  all. 

Enter  Amintas  ani  Dorilas. 

Amint.  Shepherd,  thy  love  is  moft  unnatural :  ^ 
For  Nature  does  command  friendfhips  obfervange^ 
But  by  the  fond  defires  thy  heart  is  Bi'd  with. 
Thou  prov'ft  thy  felf  ungrateful. 

Dor.  That  Charafter  was  never  coveted. 
Nor  muft  I  wrong  my  innocence  fo  much. 
Not  to  demand  a  reafon  of  this  (lander. 

Amih.  I  will  produce  the  truth  thou  woiildft  profefs^, 
A  witnefs  'gainft  thy  felf :  How  oft  have  I 
With  care  and  induftry  preferv'd  thy  Flock  ? 
And  when  thy  tender  Lambs  have  been  in  danger. 
How  many  times  have  I  opposed  the  Wolf, 
And  made  ray  ftrength  defender  of  their  weaknefs  ? 
And  when  thy  felf  haft  followed  idle  paftimes, 
Thy  flocks  and  mine  have  ftill  been  twin*d  together, 
Till  by  my  vigilance  I  have  inftru£^ed 
The  enemies  to  Shepherds  and  their  Flocks. 
They  were  to  fear  me,  as  thy  (heep  did  them. 
Nor  have  I  had  a  thought  (  except  thofe  dear  ones 
That  have  been  bufied  by  Oenones  vertues ) 
Which  has  not  ftill  paid  tribute  to  thy  friend fliip. 

Dor,  You  then  would  have  prerogative  in  love. 
And  leave  no  priviledge  to  me  but  fricndfliipj 
If  you  allow  Oemne  vcrtuous, 

C  %  And 
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And  that  her  eyes  have  power  to  pierce  all  hearts, 

Why  ihould  the  man  which  you  will  call  a  friend. 

Be  banifht  from  the  blctt  focicty 

Of  thofewho  areher  fervants?  'Twercacrimc 

Againft  her  beauty  to  believe  (he  ihould 

Merit  but  one  mans  fervice ;  he  which  reigns  hcre^ 

1  know  tnuft  love,  and  that  ncceffity 

Makes  rivals  neccifary. 

Stnfh,  'Tisa  truth 
I  muft  acknowledge,  pardon  me,  my  friend/  ' 
I  find  the  Nymph  Oenonc  h  too  worthy ;  _  ■ 

Yet  her  perfections  (  were  they  centupled  ) 
Shall  not  diffolve,  nor  in  the  Icaft  diminifh 
What  has  been  formerly  etkem'd  a  triumph. 
Which  isr  a  perfcd  friendfhip. 

Dor,  In  that  confidence 
Thus  we  unite  again  *  But  who  comes  here? 

Enter  Hobbinall  rvlth  a  fafer  in  his  harJ. 

Streph,  'Tis  HoifhlnfiUj 

One  that  believes  'tis  bat  0^;?^?»^'/  duty  . 

DircClly  to  confefs  her  felf  beholding 

To  him  for  his  aif<i£lion :  he  fuppofcs 

That  his  defcrts  are  greater  then  her  beauties, 

And  is  as  confident  the  fair  Nymph  loves  him, 

As  we  are  that  (he  does  not ;  yet  his  fortune 

Is  more  to  he  commended  then  our  fate ; 

For  fhe  is  pleas'd  to  fmile  at  his  rude  anions, 

The  beft  oi:  oar  endeavours  are  not  valued. 

Y>or,  What  paper's  that  he  ruminates  upon  ? 
Let  us  obfervea  little* 

Hob.  *Tis  a  ftrange  thing,  I  find  my  felf  out  every  day  more 
then  other,  to  be  one  of  the  undcrftandingft,fweeteft,neateft> 
and  compleateft  Shepherds  that  ever  took  hook  in  hand, 
Tother  day  I  faw  my  face  in  a  pail  of  water,  and  I  had  much 
ado  to  forbear  drowning  of  my  felf :  'tis  no  wonder  then, 
that  the  beauteous  Nymph  Oenone  makes  much  of  me,  and 
lecs  all  the  othet Shepherds  fiiake  their  ears  like  Aflcj;  And  the 
sruthis,  if  I  can  find  never  a-handfomcr  ftc- fliall  fcrve  ttic 

turoc  . 
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turn.  This  was  her  Birth'day,Gi€  being  born  in  the  ycar-^ — ^ 

on€  thoufand,  fix  hundred,  nay,  hold  a  Uctle  ;  but  on  t'lis 

dayof  themonrUit  was,  Wmtcr  or  Summer,  in  the  honour 
of  which  we  all  keep  holiday ;  and  therefore  tor  the  credit  of 
her  beauty,  and  the  honour  of  my  own  Poetry,  have  made 
fcuhaCopyof  Verfes  on  her,  as  will  make  her  a  thoufand 

times  handfomer  then  ever  fhe  was  in  her  life,  

I  will  perufc  them  now  with  the  eyes  of  underftandiog. 

He  Reads. 

OEnone  fair^  whofe  Beauty  does  enrich  us^ 
Tell  me  the  caufe  why  thou  do(l  fo  bevpttch  us. 
On  this  day  thou  wert  horn^  though  not  begotten^ 
This  day  I'le  think  on  when  th'art  dead  and  rotten^ 
Andthoiigh  thy  coynefs  and  thy  pretty  f  corn 
Makes  many  wifh  that  thou  hadfl  nere  been  horn^ 
Tetformy  own  part  this  Pie  (wear  and  fay  ^ 
I  wi^  thy  time  of  Birth  were  every  day. 

If  (he  do  not  run  mad  for  hve  of  me  now,  'tis  pity  flie 
fhould  have  Verfes  made  on  her  as  long  as  (he  lives. 
Streph.  Let's  interrupt  him  — — •  HohhlnalL  well  met. 
Hoy,  It  may  befo. 

Dor,  But  why  fo  Grange,  man?'I  hope  you  will  remember 
we  are  your  fellow  Shepherds. 

Hoh,  You  were  once,  but  now  I  command  you  to  know?  I 
am  a  Mafler  Shepherd;  for  the  fair  Nymph  0,f««7;?^,  that 
makes  all  your  mouths  ran  over  with  water^^^oss  acknowledge 
me  to  be  both  Mafter  and  Miftrefs. 

Streth,  In  part  'tis  true,  yet  if  you  well  confider,  flie 
makes  you  bat  her  fport,  no  ocherwife. 

Hoh»  If  fhe  make  me  her  fport,  'tis  more  then  ever  IT.ig  ■ 
can^akc  of  thee  :  for  thou  art  one  of  the  fowrert  lookt  fel- 
lows jhat  ever  crept  out  of  a  vinegar- bottle* 
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Enter  Ocnone. 

Ber.  Here  comes  the  faireft  Idea  ever  nouriflbr. 
:  Hth,  I  will  accoft  her. 

Strcfh.  Forbear  a  while,  good  Hohhlnali, 

Otmne,  It  was  my  fault 
To  be  To  credulous ;  biic  'twas  his  fin 
To  be  fo  lavifh  of  his  proteftations. 
Oh  ?Arliy  Parts,  thy  inconftant  nature 
Argues  the  ficklenefs  which  Poets  fanfie 
In  women,  but  a  Fi'dion. 
I  that  have  formerly  acknowIedgM  thee 
The  oneiy  perfon  meriting  refped^, 
Muft  now  produce  this  thy  particular  falfhodds 
As  one  to  dare  example;  let  no  more 
The  Shepherds  be  at  ftrife  to  pleafe  Oem/3§, 
Let  every  May-pole- meeting,  every  feaft. 
Be  honoured  by  a  happier  Nymph  then  I, 
To  be  the  Miftrets  of  thofe  harmlefs  paftimes. 

D&r,  Hail  to  the  Nymph  that  graces  ^dafs  vale, 
Accept  my  fcrvice  at  this  dayes  folemnity. 

Streph,  And  if  theXame  from  me  can  be  accepted. 
Nothing  fo  pleafing  is  as  to  prefect  it. 

Hok  I,  you  may  talk  as  finely  as  you  wilt  but  wben  I  coflic 
to  fpeak  once,  I'm  fure  you  will  be  kickt  off. 

Oeff.  What  you  profefs  may  well  claim  an  acceptance, 

Hek  Now  will  I  fee  who  is  the  mort  deferving  Shepherd 
in  all  the  vale  of  ^dae  little  rogue,  how  doll  thou? 

Oenone,  O  Hohhimlly  you  are  welcome,  I  thought  you 
had  forgot  me,  you  arcmyfport,  and  fhould  be  ever  near 
me. 

Hok  Look  you  there,  I  atn  her  fport  fhe  fays ;  when  will 
fhe  give  any  of  you  fuch  an  honourable  Title  .•  but  Sport,  I 
do  not  think  but  thou  art  a  Conjurer,  or  a  Witch,  or  a  Devil 
atleait;  for  tl\pu  haft  infufed  fuch  acombuftionof  Poetry 
in  my  head,  that  I  fear  I  fhall  never  be  my  own  man  again, 

nor  my  Mafters  neither.-        There's  a  Copy  of  Verfcs, 

read 'urn;  nay,  they  are  my  own,  as  fure  as  my  name's -^/^p^. 
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Offi9^e,  I  thank  you,  Sport,  Tk  lludy  a  requital. 

Enter  Amintas,  Dorus>  Aiiiarillis,  Qoris, 
and  Phillis. 

AmintHs,  Fair  one,  we  come  to  celebrate  this  day 
With  other  Shepherds  who  admire  and  joy. 
To  know  fo  fair  a  creature  as  your  felf 
At  this  time  of  the  year  made  the  world  happy. 

ThiL  And  we  as  baund  to  honour  you  ( the  faircft)  that 
ever  grac*t  ourfcx,  are  come  to  attend  upon  your  recreati- 
ons'. 

Oenone,  Your  cxprcffions, 
(Asthey  caufebluihes)  do  ext£l  $  thankfo 

D^r.  Honour  me 
With  your  fair  hand,  Nymph,  that  I  may  lead 
The  way  to  all  thofe  paftijnes  which  will  followo 
O^Hone.  The  honour  is  to  me,  and  I  accept  it. 
Hoh,  Tdc  laugh  at  that;  no,         I'lc  dance  with  thee 
my  folf. 

Oenm.  Some  other  time. 
By  chance  I  may  be  at  leifurc. 

Hdh,  Will  you  not?  well,  by  this  hand  then  Tie ftand  oi^ 
and  laugh  at  every  thing  you  do,  right  or  wrong, 

PihaTV,  waw,  this  dancing  is  like  my  Mothers  Mares  trot ; 
S forty  fhall  I  {hew  thee  a  Dance  of  my  own  faihion  ? 
Ognone.  It  cannot  but  content. 

Hoh.  Nay,I  know  that;heark  hither,Lads«   [  £;f.Hob.Str5 
Oenone.  Thus  I  beguik  my  paffion,  fhadowing  over 

With  a  falfe  veil  of  mirth,  my  real  forrows ; 

For  when  time  takes  an  end,  not  all  the  (lories 

Which  ever  did  lament  forfaken  Lovers> 

Shall  (hew  a  parallel  to  my  misfortune. 

My  griefs  ihall  flay,  when  all  my  joys  depart, 

And  nothing  but  fad  thoughts  fliall  fill  my  heart. 


Emcr 
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Enter  Punch. 

Tu4ch^  I  will  juftifie  that  a  Mafi  had  better  have  the  Devil 
Ride  through  his  guts  with  a  brambill  of  Briars  athis  Arfc 
then  to  be  in  Love  ;  but,  as  the  Devil  will  have  it,  here  £he 
comes  that  is  the  caufe  of  it.  [  Enter  Margery. 

Whither  fo  faii,  fair /T/^r^r7  ? 

Mar,  To  meet  you. 

Funch,  O  happy  day  z  pox  on*t,  here's  HeiyiMall  too. 

'    '  \    r  \      ,  L^^f^rHobbinall. 

Oh  tnou  that  art  the  fairtft  in  the  bunch. 

Pity  the  panting  paunch  of  pining  Fttuch, 

Thou  art  my  lovely  Trollop.  - 

Hob,  Pfi»chy  you  ly^. 

Mar,  Nay,  if  you  fall  out  rie  leave  your  companyc 
Bob,  O  Hay  thou  fweet,  foft,  filkin  flipe  of  fin. 

We  both  fall  out,  becaufe  we  can't  fall  in. 
Mar.  I  cannot  have  you  both,  but  if  you  two 

Will  obey  all  I  order  you  to  do, 

I  will  have  one  of  you  ; 

And  it  fhallbche 

Wfaofervcsin  my  commands  moft  fpeedily. 

Both,  Agreed,  agreed* 

Mi^»  And  to  begin  this  conteft, 
Let  me  but  fee  now  who  can  woo  aic  beft. 

Hvb,  Well,  I  will  begin  with  fome  Verfes  I  made  upon 
your  good  parts. 

Must,  Come,  proceed. 

HqI.  Your  black  Eyes  fhine  like  blacks  in  blumeof  bean, 
Cheeks  blufli  like  new-cut  Bacon  fat  and  lean. 
Your  dobil  tire  of  Teeth  do  £hew  forfootb, 
Whiter  then  Ivory,  or  abithes  Tooth.  . 
Your  voyce  like  Bird  in  Hedge  in  time  of  Spring, 
Does  even  bewitch  my  fenfes  when  you  fine;. 

Pmch,  To  fum  up  all,  in  this  he  calls  you  Witch, 
A  Bean-ey'^d  Hedge-Bird,  and  a  Bacon-fac'd  Bitcho 
Come,  now  for  me,  ftand  as  you  did  before. 

M^r.  No,  be  commanded,  I  will  hear  Qo  more* 

But 
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'  Bat  to  end  all,  let  us  advance 
Our  active  Trotters  in  a  Countrey  Dance, 

Punchy  Hobbinall,  and  the  Shephfrds  d^^fe  4  Mmls. 
How  like  you  thiSi  4^/^?*/^, 
Osnone.  Beyond  Exprellion,  Sfort*^ 
I  fee  yonr  Vertues  were  coriceard  too  long.' 

Hoh.  I,  fo  thcY  were,  but  I  mean  to  fhew  them  every  day 
as  faft  as  I  can.  But  firrah,  S^on^  yonder's  God  iP^^^/v  wittia 
corrpany  of  the  braveft  Satyrs  that  ever  wore  horns  on  their 
heads:  come,  Shepherds,  let'sgo  raake  them  drunk,  and 
faw  off  all  their  horns.  {^Exlt. 
Enters  dx\. 

Pan.  Hail  to  that  Nymph  thac  graces  Idaei  Vale, 
•  Whofe  beauty  adds  a  Luftre  to  all  thofe 
That  do  acknowledge  Pan  as  their  chief  Patron. 
Not^ny  Satyr  henceforth  for  thy  fake, 
Shall  own  the  nature  he  was  bred  withall. 
But  ail  their  af^ions  fhall  belike  thy  beauty, 
Smooth  and  delightful,  and  when  thou  commanded, 
Sweet /'^//<^wf/&allquiteforget  her  Rape,  ^ 
And  overcome  with  joy  that  thou  art  prefent, 
Joyn  with  the  other  birds  in  chearful  notes c 
The  very  trees  fliall  entertain  no  whifper 
Froji  the  rude  winds,  but  what  fliall  pleafe  thy  ear. 
And  when  thou  fpeak'il  the  beafts  fliall  dance  more  nimbly, 
Then  when  the  IhraeUn  Orfheus  charm*d  their  fcnfes. 
And  every  obje£l  th^t  can  yield  delight, 
Shall  be  Oenones  vaffall :  in  the  mean  time, 
J,  and  thofe  Satyrs  that  attend  ray  perfon, 
Will  move  in  dance ,  to  let  Oenont  find, 
She  can  make  gentle  a  rough  Satyrs  mind. 

Oenone,  Since  my  weak  fortune  knows  no  retribution. 
But  my  weak  thanks,  accept  them,  being  prefenced. 

Pah.  Approach  then,  Satyrs^  and  let  each  one  ftnVe 
To  exprefs  the  fer vice  due  unto  Oemm, 

A  dance  of  Satyrs, 
•  Oenone,  Now  honor  me  to  grace  my  Bower  a  while> 
Where  I  will  ftrive  to  let  my  Patron  prove, 
Pow  fain  I  would  be  gtateful  to  bis  love.  {Exeuntl 

D  Thc- 
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The  Names  of  the  A^ors. 

Qnlnce  the  Carpenter,  whofpcaksthe  Prologue, 
Bottom  the  Weaver,  CPyramHs, 
F//<f^  the  Bcllowf-mender.  \Thish:  > 
5«i?^f  the  Tinker.  J^ValU        bwho  likewifc 

5;?^^  the  Joyner,  ^  Lhn.  may  prcfent 

Starveling  the  Taylor.         {^Moon(hific.     three  Fairies. 
Oheron  King  of  the  Fairies,  who  likewife  may  prefcnt  the 
Duke. 

Titanla  his  Qaecn,  the  Dutchef^, 
Ffigg^  a  Spirit,  a  Lord. 


Enter  Bottom  the  PVeaver^  Quince  the  Carpenter^  Snug 
The  Joyner^  Flute  the  BelUwi'mender^S nom  the  Tinker^ 
ani  Starveling  the  Taylor • 

Bottom.  V^Omc,  Neighbourfplct  me  tell  you,  and  in  troth 
\j  I  have  fpoke  like  a  man  in  my  dales,  and  hit 
right  too,  that  if  this  bufincfs  do  but  difplcafe  his  Graces 
fancy,  we  are  made  men  for  ever. 

Q^lf:ce.  1  believe  fo  too,  Neighbour,  but  is  all  our  com- 
pany here  ? 

Bot.  You  had  beft  to  call  them  generally  man  by  man  ac- 
cording to  the  Scrip. 

Ou,  Here  i s  the  fcrowl  of  every  mans  name  which  is 
thought  fit'through  all  Athens,  to  play  our  Interlude  between 
the  Duke  and  the  ^  Dutchefs  on  bis  Wedding  day  at 
night,  ' 

Bet,  Firft 
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Bot.  Fitft  good  iPeter  fay  what  the  Play  treat«  of» 

then  read  the  names  of  the  Aaors,  and  fo  grow  on  to  a 
point. 

Qh,  Marry  our  Play  is  the  moft  Lamentable  Comedy,  and 
moft  crusl  death  olPyramui  and  Thishe. 

Bot,  A  very  good  piece  ot  work  I  affure  you,  and  a  merry  ; 
now  good  Peter  Quince  call  forth  your  Adtors  by  the  Scrowl; 
Mafters  fpread  yeurfelves. 

jg^.  Anfwcr  as  I  call  you,  Nicholas  Bottom  the  Weaver.' 

Bot.  Ready,  name  what  part  I  am  for,  and  proceed. 

Q^.  You  Nic.  Bottom  are  fet  down  for  Pjramtis, 

B<?r.  What  is  PyramHs^  a  Lover,  or  a  Tyrant? 

Qft.  A  Lover  that  kills  himfelf  moft  gallantly  for  Love. 

^ot.  That  will  ask  fomc  tears  in  the  true  performing  of 
it,  If  I  do  it,  let  the  audience  look  to  their  eyes  :  I  will  move 
ftorms,  I  will  condole  in  fome  meafure,  to  the  reft,  yet  my 
chief  humour  is  for  a  Tyrant.  I  would  play  £r«-/^x  rarely, 
or  a  part  to  tear  a  cat  in  two,  make  all  fplit,the  raging  Rocks, 
and  fliivcring  fliocks  fhall  break  the  locks  of  Prifon  gates, 
and  Phoehfirc9Ltt  (hall  ihine  from  far,  and  make  and  marr, 
the  foolifli  fate*s :  Now  name  the  reft  of  the^  Players*  This  is 
Ercles  rcign^  a  Tyrants  reign,  a  Lover  is  more  condoling. 

Qpt,  Vrancls  Ylme  the  Bellowes-mendere 
;  Fto.  Here,  Peter  Qulfice, 

Qh.  You  muft  take  Tbishe  on  youj 

^iHte.  What  is  Thhh,  a  wandering  Knight  ? 

Qff.  It  is  the  Lady  that /'^r^T^/^j  muft  love. 

Vifite.  Nay  faith,  let  not  me  play  a  woman  I  have  a  beard 
coning. 

Qu,  That's  all  one,  you  fhall  play  it  in  a  mask  and  you 
may  fpeak  as  fmall  as  you  will. 

Bot,  And  I  may  hide  my  face,  let  me  play  Thish  too. 
ric  fpeak  in  a  monfterous  little  voice  Ihls^e  This»e^  ah  Pyra- 
mus  my  lover  dear,  thy  Thishe  dear,  and  lover  dear. 

Qu.  No ,  no>  you  muft  play  Pyramar^  and  fif^te  you 
Thishe. 

Bot.  Welhproceed. 

Q^.  Rohhln  Starvellvg  the  Taylor. 

Star*  H^tCy  Peter  Quiffce* 
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^  Qu,  Rohbin  Starveling  you  muft  play  Thtsh/s  mottier. 
To^  Snoat  the  Tinker. 
Sko.  Here,  Peter  Qn'mce, 

Qp^*  YoviV'/ramns 'i^xbxt^  va^  {t\i  Tklshfs  father.  Snug 
the  Joyner  you  the  Lyons  parf;and  I  hope  there's  a  play  fitter. 

Snug,  H^ve  you  the  Lyons  part  written  ?  Pray  you  if  it 
be,  give  it  me  for  lam  flow  of  ftudyi 

You  may  do  it  Ex  tempore  for  it  is  nothing  but  roaring  * 

Bk,  Let  me  play  the  Lyon  too,  I  will  Toar  that  I  will 
doany  mans  heart  good  to  hear  me,  I  will  roar  that  I  will 
make  the  Duke  fay,  let  him  roar  again,  let  him  roar  again. 
If  you  fhould  do  it  too  terribly,  you  would  frightthe 
Diitchefs  and  the  Ladyes  that  they  would  fhrike,  and  that 
were  enough  ro  hang  us  al/. 

y^il.  That  would  hang  every  Mothers  Son. 

Bat,  I  grant  you,  friends,  that  if  they  fhould  fright  the 
Ladyes  out  of  their  wits,  they  fhould  have  no  more  difcre- 
tion  but  to  hang  us  but  I  will  aggravate  my  voice  fo,  that  I 
will  roar  you  as  gentle  as  any  Sucking  Dove,  I  will  roar 
and  twere  any  Nightingale  ^ 

Qji.  You  can  play  no  part  but  Vyramns^  for  Pyramns  is  a 
ftveet- faced  man,  a  proper  man,  as  one  ilia II  fee  in  a  Summers 
day,  a  moft  lovely  Gentleman  like  man,  therefore  you 
mull  needs  play  Pyramus, 

Well,  I  will  undertake  it,  what  beard  had  I  beftplay 

-    it  in? 

Qh.  Why,  what  you  will. 

Bof.  I  will  difchargc  it  either  in  your  ftraw  coloured 
beard,  your  Orange  Tawny  beard,  your  purple  in  grain 
beard,  or  your  French  crown  coloured  beard,  your  perfect 
Yellow.. 

Qh,  Some  of  your  French  crowns  have  no  hair  at  all ; 
and  then  you'l  play  bare-faced.  But  matters  here  are  your 
parts,  and  I  am  farther  to  entreat  you,  requeftyou,  andde- 
fitc  you,  to  ton  them  by  to  morrow  night,and  meet  me  in  the 
-Palace  Wood  a  mile  without  the  Town  by  moon-lightjtherc 
we  will  rchearfe,  for  if  we  meet  in  xk\t  City  we  fhall  be 
dogged  by  company,and  our  devices  known;in  the  mean  time 
I  will  draw  a  bill  of  properties,  fuch  our  play  wants;! 
pray  failmenot^ 
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^  Bs'>.  We  will  meet,  and  there  we  may  rehearfe  more  ob- 
fccnely  and  Couragioufl;;  Take  pain.  Be  perfea.  Adieu. 
Qji.  At  the  Dukes  Oak  we  meet? 

^ot.  Enough,hoId,or  cut  Bowftririgs  — —         [  Exemt. 

Enter  Oheron  King  of  thcV^yrtesaKd.Pfigg  a  Spirit, 

O^.  I  am  refoIved,and  I  will  be  revenged 
Of  my  proud  Q^iecn  77V  W^'j  injury, 
^  And  make  her  yield  me  up  her  beloved  Page  5 
My  gentle  Pugg  come  bither,thou  Rememberell 
Since  that  I  fat  ijpon  a  Promontory, 
And  heard  a  Mermaid  on  a  Dolphins  Back ; 
Uttering  fuch  dulcet  and  harmonious  breathj 
That  the  ru<le  Sea  grew  civil  at  her  Song  ; 
And  certain  States  fhot  madly  from  their  Sphcars, 
To  hear  the  Sea-maids  rauficko 
Ppigg.  1  oemembftf . 

Oh,  That  very  time  I  faw  (  but  thou  couldcft  not } 

Flying  between  the  cold  Moon  and  the  earth 

Cnfid  all  armed,  a  certain  aim  he  took 

At  a  fair  Veftal  throned  by  the  weft ;  * 

And  loo'll  his  love-fliaft  fmartly  from  his  bow. 

As  it  fhould  pierce  a  hundred  thoufand  hearts : 

But  I  might  fee  young  Cufds  fiery  fhaft 

Quench  in  the  chad  beames  of  the  watry  Moon,  . 

And  the  Imperial  Votrefs  psffsd  on. 
In  maiden  meditation  fancy  free, 
Yet  markt  I  where  the  bolt  oiCnpii  fell ; 
It  fell  -upon  a  little  weflern  flower, 
Before  milk  white,  now  purple  with  loves  wounc^i 
And  maidens  call  it  love  in  Idlsnefs  • 
Fetch  me  that  flower,  the  herb  I  fhewM  thee  once, 
The  juice  of  it  on  flecping  eye-lids  laid. 
Will  make  or  man  or  woman  madly  Dote 
Upon  the  next  live  Creature  that  it  fees  - 
Fetch  me  this  herb,  and  be  thou  here  again 
E're  the  Leviathan  can  fwim  a  kague. 
Fngg.  ricput  a  Girdle  aboutthe  earth  in  forty  minutes. ; 

[  Ejc/Vp 
Ob.  Having 
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Oh,  Having  once  this  juyce ; 
11c  watch  Tltama  when  (he  is  a  deep. 
And  drop  the  liquor  of  it  in  her  eyes, 
The  next  thing  when  fhe  waking  looks  Bpon 
^     C  Be  it  on  Lyon,  Bear,  or  Wolf,  or  Bull, 
Oxi  mciiling  Monkey)Or  on  bufie  Ape  ) 
She  fhall  purfue  it  with  the  foul  of  love ; 
And  c're  I  take  this  Charm  from  off  her  fight 
(  As  can  take  it  with  another  herb  ) 
I'le  make  her  render  up  her  page  to  me. 
Welcome,  wanderer ;  what,  ar't  return'd  with  it  ?' . 
Piigg*  I,  there  it  is. 
Oh.  Come,  give  it  me? 
There  is  a  bank  Titanic  ufeth  oft 
In  nights  to  flecp  on,  but  fee  where  fhe  comes. 

[  Enter  Qnten  Ani  Fairies, 
rie  ftand  afide,  you  may  depart.  \Jtxit  Pug. 

Qh,  Come,  now  a  Roundel  and  a  fatty  fong 
To  pleafe  my  eye  firft,  then  intice  me  deep, 
Then  to  your  offices,  and  let  me  reil:. 


Come  not  nejvr  our  ^mry  Queen : 
Thilemel  rvitb  melody 
Singing  joHr  Jweet  LHlUhy^ 
LuiUy  IhIU^  Ifillahys  lulUt  ^^^^y  lulldy. 
Isle  re  harm^  nor  ffell  nor  Charm 
Come  oHT  lovely  Lady  hy : 
So  goo d^ night  with  IfilUhy, 

2.  F^ir/.Weaving  fpidcrs  conic  not  here; 
Hence  you  long-ledgM  fpinners,hence. 
Beetles  black  approach  not  near ; 
Worm  nor  Inail  do  no  offence;  . 
Philomel       melody,  &c. 

I.  Valry.  Henccsway,  now  all  is  well ; 


¥ayrtes  firft  Dance ^  and  then  fings  i. 
Toti  Shotted  Snakes  with  doMe  tongue  5 


On  aloof  ftand  CentineL 


[Exeunt  fairies^ 


Ok  What 
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O^.What  thou  fceft  wh^n  thou  doft  wake  iOheron  eomn  to 
Do  it  for  thy  true  love  take,  <  her  ani  unchcs 

Love  and  languifh  for  his  fake  ;  I  her  eye  lids. 

Be  it  Oance,  or  Cat,  or  Bear,  ^ 
Pard  or  Boar  with  Briftled  hair. 
In  thine  eye  that  fhall  appear, 
When  thou  awaked  it  is  thy  dear; 

Wake  then,  fomc  vile  thing  is  near.  Exit. 
Enter  Bmrn,  Qptince^Sntig^^lHte^Smmy  AnlSurvdifig. 
^ot.  Are  we  aUmct  ? 

Q^*  Pat,pat,  and  here's  a  mervellous  convenient  place  for 
our  rehearfal.'.  This  green  Plot  fhall  be  our  ftage.  This  haw- 
thorn Brake  our  tyring  houfe,  and  we  v/i  11  do  it  in  action  as 
we  will  do  it  before  the  Dake» 

B^/.  Peter  Quins e^ 

Qtd.  What  fayft  thou,  Ballji  Bottom} 

Bor.  Thei*c  are  things  in  this  Comedy  of  Pyramus  m& 
Thishy  that  will  never  pleafe;  firft,  Pyramns  muft-  draw  a 
Sword  to  kill  himfelf,  which  the  Ladyes  can't  abide,  how  an- 
fwcr  you  that  ? 

SnQfit.  Berlakena  pai'Ious  fear* 

Star,\  beleive  we  mud  leave  the  killing  out, when  alPs  done ^ 

B<?r.  Not  a  whit,  I  have  advice  to  make  all  welfo. 
Write  me  a  Prologue ,  and  let  the  Prologue  feem  to 
fay  we  will  do  no  harm  with  our  fwords^  and  that  Pyr^mfif 
is  not  killed  indeed  :  and  for  the  more  better  affu ranee  tell 
them,  that  I  Pyramfts  dim  not  Pyramnsy  but  Bottom  the  wea- 
ver, this  will  put  them  out  of  fear. 

Qff^  Well,  we  will  have  fuch  a  Prologue,  and  it  (hall  be 
written  in  eight  and  fix. 

B<7^  Noj  make  it  two  more ;  Jet  it  be  written  in  eight  and 
eight. 

Snout.  Will  not  the  Ladyes  be  afraid  of  the  Lyon? 
St!ir,  I  fear  it/*le  promife  you. 

B(?^  Makers,  we  ought  to  confider  with  our  felvcs  to  bring 
in  (  God  fhield  us  j  a  Lyon  among  Lidies  is  a  tro'l  dreadful 
thing,  for  there  is  not  a  more  fearful  wild»fowl  then  your 
Lion  living,  and  we  ought  to  look  to  it. 

Snrnt  Therf-» 
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Snout.  Therefore  another  Prologue  muH  tefihe  is  not  2 

Lyon. 

B.^  Nay,  Youmurt  name  his  name,  and  half  hi's 
face  mull  be  feen  thrpgh  the  Lions  Neck,  and  he  himftlf 
muit  fpgak  through,  faying  thus,  or  to  the  fame  effeaXadycs, 
orfairLadyes,  /would  wi/li  you,  or  /  would  rcquert  you, 
or  /  would  intreat  you  not  to  tremble  j  my  life  for  yours  if 
you  think /come  hither  as  a  Lyon  it  were  pity  ofmylife^ 
no,  /  amnofdchthing,  /  am  a  man  as  otl\er  men  are,  and 
here  indeed  let  him  name  his  name,  and  tell  plainly  /  am 
5.»j//^  the  Joyner> 

Qu.  Well,  it  ihall  be  fo  :  But  there  is  tWo  hard  thin0s 
that  is,  to  bring  the  moon-light  in:o  a  Cham.ber,  forycu 
know  Pyr^mfismA  1  hishe  met  by  moon  Isghr. 

Snug,  Doth  the  moon  fhine  that  night  we  play  our  play  ? 

B^r.  A  Calender,  a  Calender,  look  in  the  Almanack  -  find 
out  moon-fhine,  find  out  moon-fhine.  ' 

Qu,  Yes,  it  doth  fhine  that  night. 
^rB^f.  Why  then  may  you  leave  a  cafemeotof  the  great 
Chamber  window  where  we  play  open,  and  the  moon  may 
fhine  in  at  the  Cafemeut. 

Qh.  /,  or  elfe  one  muft  come  with  a  bunch  of  Thorns 
and  aLanthron,  and  fay  he  come  to  disfigure,  or  to  prcfent 
the  perfon  of  Moon-fhine.  Then  there  is  another  thins 
we  muft  have  a  wall  in  the  great  Chamber,  for  Pyramns  and 
7  M/^^('faiestheftoryJ)  did  talk  through  the  Chink  of  a 
wall. 

5«^^.  You  can  never  bring  in  a  Wall,what  fay  you.'^ottom  ^ 
B*r.  Some  man  or  other  muft  prefentWall,  and  let 
him  have  fome  Plaifter,  orfomeLome,  or  fome  Rouc^h  caft 
about  him  to  fignifieVVall,or  let  him  hold  his  finger's  thus, 
and  through  that  Crany  fhall  Pyramns  snd  Th'uhy  whifper 
Qji^  If  that  may  be,  then  ziih  well  5  come,  fit  down  eve- 
ry mothers  Son  and  rehearfc  your  parts,  Pyramns,  you  begin, 
when  you  havefpoken  yourfpeech,  Enter  into  that  Brake, 
and  fo  every  every  man  according  to  his  Cue———  ' 


Enter 
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Emtr  Pugg. 

^Hi*  What  Hempen  Home-fpuns  have  we  fwaggering 
here  fo  near  the  Cradle  ot  the  fairy  Queen.  What  ?  a 
play  toward  ?  Tie  be  an  Auditor,  and  A£tor  too  perhaps  if  I 
feecaufe. 

Qu,  Speak,  Pjramus^  Thlshyy  {\and  forth. 

Tyra.  Thishy^  the  flowers  of  Odious  favours  fweer* 

QhIk^   Odours,  Odourr. 

Pira.  Odours  favours  fweet,  fohath  thy  breath  tuy  deareft 
This  he  ^dit^iX*  But  heark,  a  voice  /  ftay  thou  bat  here  a  while, 
and  by  and  by  I  will  to  thee  appear. 

Ptigg*K  ^tmgttiPyramfiSi  thenc're  plaid  here. 

[  Exit  P Ira > 

This.  Muft  I  fpeak  now  ?  [  Exit  after  him* 

Quin.  \y  marry  muft  you.  For  you  muft  underftand  that 
he  goes  but  to  fee  a  Noife  that  he  heard, and  is  to  come  again. 

This.  MoftRadicnt/'^r^iw?^^/,  moft  Lilly  white  of  hue* 
Of  colour  like  the  red  Role  on  triumphant  Bryar«  Moft 
Brisky  Juvenal,  and  the  moft  lovely  Jcw\  As  true  as  trueft 
Horfe  that  never  yet  would  Tyre.  Tie  meet  ihttyPyramHSy^i 
Ninfis  Tomb. 

Qlfii.  Ninus  Tomb,  man:  Why,  you  muft  not  fpeak  that 
yet;  That  you  anfwer  to  ^7r4w«/ :  you  fpeak  all  your  part 
at  once  Cues  and  all,  P;r^;</,  Enter,  your  Cue  is  paft,  it  is, 
never  Tire* 

This,  Oy  as  true  ar  trueft  Horfe,  that  yet  would  never  tire. 

Pir.  If  1  were,  fair  T/>/i^;,l  were  only  thine. 

Qnince,  O  monftrous  I  O  ftrange  !  we  are  haunted  ; 
pray  Mafters  fly,  Mafters,  help.  [  Exemt  the  Clove ns. 

Pugg,  I'le  follow  you,  I'Je  lead  you  about  a  round. 
Through  Bog,  through  Bufh,  through  Brake,  through  Bi-ysr. 
Sometimes  a  Horfe  Tie  be,  fometimes  a  Hound,  a  Hogg, 
a  headlefs  B^ar*  fometimes  a  Fire,  and  Neigh,  and  Bark, 
and  Grunt,  and  Roar,  and  Burn,  like  horfe,  hound,  hog, 
bear,  fire,  at  every  turn. 

Enter  Bottom  rpith  an  Affes  head,  ' 

Bot.  Why  do  they  run  away  ?  This  is  knavery  of  them  to 
make  me  afraid. 

E  Enter 
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Enter  SmiiU 

Sno,  O  thou  arc  changed,  what  do  I  fee  on  thee? 

Bor,  What  do  I  fee?  you  fee  an  Affes  head  of  your  own, 
do  you. 

Enter  Peter  Qiaince. 

Qttln.  Blefs  thee,  Bottom  ^  blefs  thee,  thou  art  tranOa- 
tcd. 

Bot.  I  fee  their  knavery,  this  is  to  naake  an  affc  of  me, 
and  fright  me  if  they  could,  but  I  will  not  ftir  from  this 
place  do  they  what  they  can,I  will  walk  up  and  down  here, 
and  will  fing,  that  they  (hall  hear  I  aai  not  afraid. 

The  Woofel  cock  fo  black  of  hew, 
With  Orange  Tawny  bill. 
.  The  Throf  ie  with  his  note  fo  true,    J  Queen  of  Fairy  wakes^ 
The  Wren  and  little  quill.  candlookj  upon  him.  * 

Tit  A.  What  Angel  wakes  cne  from  my  flowry  bed  ? 

B^f.  The  Finch,  the  Sparrow,  and  the  Lark. 
The  Plain- fong  Cuckow  Gray, 
Wt^ofe  note  full  many  a  man  doth  Mark, 
And  dare  not  anfwer  Nay. 

For  indeed  who  Ihould  fet  his  wit  to  fo  foolifh  a  bird  ?  Who 
would  give  a  bird  the  lye  though  he  (hould  cry  Guckow  ne- 
verfo. 

Tita.  I  pray  thee,gentle  mortal,  fmg  again^ 
Mine  ear  is  much^namoured  of  thy  note. 
On  the  firft  view  to  fay,  to  fwear  I  love  the«, 
SdIs  mine  eye  enthralled  to  thy  ftiape 
And  thy  fair  ver  cues  force  ( perforce  )  doth  move  me 

^ot,  Methinks  (Mirtrefs)  you  ftiould  have  little  tea- 
fon  for  that,  and  yet  to  fay  truth,  reafon  and  love  keep  little 
company  together  now  adayes.  The  more  the  pity,  that 
fjme  honcft  neighbours  will  not  make  them  friend5.  Nay, 
I  can  Gleek  upon  occafion. 

Tita.  Thou  art  as  wife  as  thou  art  beautiful. 

^ot.  Not  fo  neither.-  but  if  I  had  wit  enough  to  get  out 

of 
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of  this  Wood,  I  have  enough  to  fcrvc  my  own  turn, 

Tita  Oat  of  this  wood  do  not  dcfirc  to  go. 
Thou  ibalt  remain  here  whether  thou  wilt  or  no. 
lama  Spirit  of  no  common  Fate, 
The  Summer  ftill  doth  tend  upon  my  State, 
And  I  do  love  thee,  therefore  go  with  me, 
rie  give  thee  Fairies  to  attend  on  thee, 
And  they  fhall  fetch  thee  Jewels  from  the  Deep, 
And  fing  while  thou  on  preffed  flowers  doft  flceo ; 
And  I  will  purge  thy  mortal  grofsnefs  fo, 
That  thou  (halt  like  an  Airy  Spirit  go. 

Enter  Feafe-hlajfomy  Cohwelf^  mi  MuftArd-'fefd, 
three  Fairies, 

F^ir.  Ready,  and  I,  and  I,  and  I ;  where  fliall  we  go? 

Tita,  Be  kind  and  courteous  to  this  Gentleman, 
Hop  in  his  walks,  and  Gambol  in  his  eyes ; 
Feed  him  with  Apricots  and  Dewberries, 
With  purple  Grapes,  green  Figs,  and  Mulberries. 
The  Honey-bags  Ileal  from  the  humble  Bees, 
And  for  white  Tapers  crop  their  waxen  thighs, 
And  light  them  at  the  fiery  glow-worms  eyes, 
To  have  my  Love  to  Bed,  and  to  arife, 
And  pluck  the  wings  from  painted  Butteriflcs 
To  fan  the  Moon- beams  from  his  fleeping  eyes. 
Nod  to  him,  Elves,  and  do  him  Courteficj, 

I.  Fai.  Hail,  mortal,  hail. 

I.  a.  FaL  Hail. 

3.  Fai,  Hail. 

Bot.  I  cry  your  worfliips  heartily  mercy.  I  befeech  your 
worfhips  name. 
Coh.  Cohweh, 

Bot,  I  fliall  defireyouof  more  acquaintance,  good  Ma- 
fler  Cobweb,  if  I  cut  my  finger,  I  ftiall  make  bold  with  yor. 
Your  Name,  honeft  Gentleman  ? 

Peaf.  Peafe-blopm. 

Bit,  I  pray  commend  me  to  Mrs.  Scfuajh  your  Mother, 
and  to  Mafter  Peafe-cod  your  Father ;  I  (ball  defire  of  you 
more  acquaintance  too. 
Your  Name,  I  befeech  you,  Sir. 

Muf.  Mufiard-feed. 

El  B<?r.  Good 
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Bop,  Good  Mr.  Mfiflard-feedy  I  know  your  patience  wcIJ. 
That  fame  cowardly  Giant-like  Ox-Beef  hath  devoured 
many  a  (Gentleman  of  your  Houfe ;  I  protnife  your  kindred 
have  made  my  eyes  water  e're  now.  I  defirC  you  more  ac- 
q  iaintance,  good  Mafter /i/«j/?<«r<i-/<ffi,  , 

Tita.  Come,  wait  upon  him,  lead  him  to  my  Bower, 
The  Moon,  me-thinks,  looks  with  rwatry  eye, 
And  when  fhc  weeps,  weep  every  little  Flower ; 
Lamenting  fomc  enforced  Chaftity. 
Tyc  up  my  Lovers  tongue,  bring  him  filently.       [  Excfim, 
Enter  Oberon  Ktfsg  of  Fairies^  Solus. 

OL  I  wonder  if  Titama  be  awaked. 
Then  what  it  was  that  next  came  to  her  eye, 
Which  fhc  muft  dote  on  in  extremity. 

Efiter  Pugg. 

Here  comes  my  Meffenger ;  how  now,  mad  fpirit, 
What  Night-rule  now  about  this  haunted  Grove  ? 

Pf^gg*  My  Miftrcfs  with  a  Monftcr  is  in  Love. 
Near  to  her  Clofc  and  confecrated  bower, 
Whiles  fhe  was  in  her  dull  and  flceping  hour, 
A  crew  of  Patches,  rude  Mechanicals, 
That  work  for  bread  upon  Athenian  flails, 
Were  met  together  to  rehearfe  a  Play, 
Intended  for  great  Thefeus  Nuptial  day. 
The  fhalloweft  thick-skin  of  that  barren  fort, 
Who  PyramHs  prefented  in  their  fporr. 
Forfook  his  Scene,  and  cntred  in  a  brake. 
Where  I  did  him  at  this  :^dvantage  take; 
An  Affes  Nofe  I  fixed  on  his  head. 
Anon  his  Thisby  muft  beanCwcred, 
And  forth  my  mimick  comes,  when  they  him  fpy, 
As  Wild-geefe  that  the  creeping  Fowler  eye  5 
Or  ruffes-pated  Choughs  many  in  fort 
(  Rifing  and  cawing  at  the  (Suns  report ) 
Sever  themfelves,  and  madly  fwecp  the  Sky^ 
So  at  his  fight  away  his  fellows  fly; 
And  at  our  ilamp  o're  and  o're  one  fallf, 
ftc  murther  crys,  and  help  from  Athens  calls. 
Their  fenfe  thus  weak  loft  with  their  fear  thus  ftrong^ 
Made  fenfelefs  things  begin  to^do  them  wrong. 
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For  Bryars  and  Thorns  at  their  Appard  fnatch 

Some  Skeve>,  feme  Hats,  from  YieMers  all  things  catch. 

I  led  them  on  in  this  diftra6\cd  fear, 

And  left  fweet  Pyramus  tranflatcd  there. 

When  in  that  moment  fo  it  came  to  pafs, 

Titania  Wflk'd,  and  ftraight-way  lov'd  an  Afs.  \_  Exit. 

Ob.  This  fall  out  better  then  I  could  devife, 
I  ftiall  now  be  avenged  upon  my  Q^een : 
But  fee,  fhe  comes,  Tie  ftand  afide. 

Enter  QHeeny  Bottom,  Fairies^ 

Tita,  Come,  fit  thee  down. upon  this  fiowry  Bed, 
While  I  thy  aimable  Checks  do  coy. 
And  fkick  musk  Rofes  on  thy  flcek  fmooth  Head, 
And  kifs  thy  fair  large  Ears,  my  gentle  Joy. 

Bot,  Where's  Pefife-hlojfdm  ? 

Bot.  Scratch  my  head,  Teafe-hhjfom  \  Where's  Monfieur 
Cohwe^}  * 
Col?,  Ready. 

Fpr.  Monfieur  Cohweh^  good  Monfiear  get  your  Weapons 
in  your  hand,  and  kill  nie  a  red  humble  Bee  on  the  top  of  a 
Thiftlc ;  and  good  Monfieur  brin^  me  the  honey-bag.  Do 
not  fret  your  felf  too  much  in  the  ad\ion,  Monfieur,  and  good 
Monfieur  Rave  a  care  the  honey-bag  break  not,!  would  be 
loath  to  have  you  o're-flown  with  a  honey-bag,  Signior. 
Where's  Monfieur  Mnfiard-feedr  > 

Muf.  Ready. 

Bot,  Give  me  your  newfe,  Monfieur  Mnfiard  [eed. 
Pray  leave  your  Courtefie,  good  Monfieur. 
Mtif.  What's  your  will? 

Bof.  Nothing,  good  Monfieur,  but  to  help  Cavaliero  Ce^  . 
wtf^  to  fcratch ;  I  muft  to  the  Barbers,  Monfieur,  for  me- 
thinks  I  am  marvellous  hairy  about  ttc  facey  and  I  am  fuch 
a  tender  Afs,  if  my  hair  does  but  tic-kle  me,  I  mnil  fcrarcb. 

Hit  a.  What  wilt  thou  hear,  fome  Mufick,  my  fweet  Love  ? 

^ot.  I  have  a  reafonable  good  Ear  in  Mufick,  let  us  heat 
.  the  Tong  and  the  boner. 

MtifickSYotjgs  Rnral  Mufick* 

lita.  Or  fay,  fwecTLove,  what  thou  dcfireft  to  eat. 

Bop,  Truly  a  peck  of  Provender,  I  could  maunch  your 

good 
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good  dry  Oats,  me-thinks  I  have  a  great  defirc  to  a  bottle  of 
hayj  good  hay,  fweec  hay  bath  no  fellow. 

Tha»  I  have  a  ventrous  Fairy, 
That  fhall  feck  the  Squirrels  hoard, 
And  fetch  thee  new  Nuts. 

Btff.  I  had  rather  have  a  haJkiful  or  two  of  itkd  Peafe. 
But  I  pray  let  none  of  your  People  ft  ir  me,  I  have  an  expofi 
tion  of  (l^ep  c0me  upon  me. 

Jtta,  Sleep  thou,  and  I  will  wind  thee  in  my  arms  • 
Fairies,  be  gone,  and  be  alwayes  away  : 
So  doth  the  wood  bind  the  fweet  Hony-fucUc 
Gently  entwift)  the  Female  Ivy  lb 
Enrings  the  barky  fingers  of  the  Elm. 

0  how  I  love  thee  ?  How  I  dote  on  thee  ? 

OL  Welcome,  goo^Pftg.  [  Oberon  affroaehes, 

Secft  thou  fweet  fjght  ?  [  Etjter  Pug. 

Her  dotage  now  do  1  begin  to  pity. 
For  meeting  her  of  late  behind  the  wood, 
Seeking  fweet  favours  for  this  hateful  fool, 

1  did  upbraid  her,  and  fall  out  with  her. 
For  (he  his  hairy  Temples  then  had  rounc'ed 
With  Coronet  of  frefh  and  fragrant  flowerf, 
And  that  fame  Dew  which  foraetirae  on  the  bl:  J'-, 
Was  wont  to  fmcll  like  round  and  orient  Pearl ; 
I  flood  within  the  pretty  flouriets  eyes, 
Like  tears  that  did  their  own  difgrace  bewail, 
And  (he  in  mild  terms  bcgg*d  my  patience  • 
I  then  did  ask  of  her  her  Changeling  Child, 
Which  ftreight  flie  gave  me,  and  her  Fairy  fent 
To  bear  him  to  my  bower  in  Fairy  Land. 
And  now  I  have  the  Boy,  I  will  undo 
This  hateful  impcrfc^ion  of  her  eyes^ 
And,  gentle  Pag^  take  this  transformed  Scaipe 
From  off  the  Head  of  this  jithenian  Swsio, 
That  he  awaking  may  return  to  jithens^ 
And  think  no  more  of  this  Nights  accidents, 
But  as  the  fierce  vexation  of  a  Dream,_ 
But  firft,  I  will  releafe  my  Fairy  Queen, 

Bf  thot*  as  thoH  was  rvont  to  he^ 
SeethoH  as  thsu  was  wont  to  [ee> 
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Titans  bud  or  Cufids  flower 
Udth  ffich  force  and  hiejfed  pQwen 
Now  my  Tltania  wake  you  my  fwecc  Ciuecn. 

T/r.My  0^ffr<7»,what  vifions  have  I  feen  ? 
Me-thought  I  was  inamourcd  of  an  Afs. 
Ok  There  lies  your  love, 
T/V.  How  came  thefe  things  to  pafs  ? 
Oh  how  mine  eyes  do  loath  this  vifage  now. 
Oh,  Silence  a  while.    P^ggy  take  thou  off  his  head, 

[  He  fHls  of  his  yiffes  head. 
Vtigg,  When  thou  awakes  with  thine  own  fools  eyes  peep. 

[  Exemt^ 

After  a  while  'bottom  wakfs. 

Bot,  When  my  cue  comes  call  me,  and  I  will  anfwer,  my 
next  is  moft  fair  Vyramns  hei  ho*  Peter  Qnlncey  Flute  the 
Bellowes- mender?  .S'»o«f  the  Tinker?  Starveling}  (^ods  my 
life  ftoln  hence  and  left  mc  aQeep,  I  have  had  a  moft  rare  vi- 
fion,  I  had  a  dream  paft  the  wit  of  man  to  fay  what  dream  it 
wa?.  Man  is  but  an  Alfe  if  he  go  about  to  expound  this  dream, 
me-thoughtl  was,  there's  no  man  can  tell  what  mc- thought  I 
was,  and  me-thought  I  had,but  a  man  is  but  a  patched  fool  if 
he  mil  offer  to  fay  what  me-thought  I  had,  the  eye  of  man 
hath  not  heard,  the  ear  of  man  hath  not  fcen,  mans  hand  is 
not  able  to  tafte,  his  tongue  to  conceive,  nor  his  heart  re- 
port what  my  dream  was.    I  will  get  P^f^r  Qj2;W  to  write 
a  Ballad  of  thisdreami  it  fhall  be  called  ^mozwj  dream  be- 
caufe  it  hath  no  Bottom,  and  I  will  fing  it  in  the  latter  end  of 
the  Play  before  the  Duke,  peradventure  to  make  it  the  mere 
gracious  I  will  fing  it  at  her  death.  [  Exito  • 

Enter  Q^iince^  Vlate^  7 hishy^Snont^  and  Starveling. 

Qh,  Have  you  fent  to  Bottoms  houfe  ?  Is  he  come  yet  ? 

Star.  He  cannot  be  heard  of,  out  of  doubt  he  is  tranfpor- 
tcd. 

^Ime,  If  he  come  not,  then  the  Play  is  marrM,  it  goes  not 
forward,  doth  it? 

It  is  not  poffible,  you  have  not  a  man  in  all  Athens 
able  to  difcharge /'/ro?^?^/ buthCe 

Vlme.  No :  He  hath  fimply  the  bed  wit  of  any  handy- 
crafts  man  in  Athens^ 

Qni.  Ycfl. 
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Qj.  Yea,  and  the  beft  perfon  too,  and  he  is  a  very  Pafa- 
n^our  for  a  fweet  voice.  "  - 

¥lme.  You  muft  fay  Paragon ;  a  Paramour  is,Sod  blefs  us, 

a  thing  of  nought. 

Efiter  Sntig  the  Jeymr. 
Snug,  Makers,  the  Duke  is  now  coming  from  being  mar- 
ried at  the  Temple,  oh,if  our  fport  had  gone  forward,  we  had- 
all  been  made  men. 

Yhte,  O  fweet  Bully  Bottom^  thou  haft  lort:  Cix  pence  a  day 
during -his  l!fe>  he  could  not,  have  fcaped  fix  pence  aday,  and 
the  Duke  had  viot  given  him  fix  pence  a  day  for  playing  P^ra- 
w  rie  be  hsng*d,  he  would  have  deferved  fix  pence  a  day 
in  ^yramfis  or  nothing.  "  # 

'  .  Enter  'Bottom, 

Bot,  Where  are  thefe  lads  ?  Where  are  thefc  hearts  ? 
Qh,  Bottom  lO  moft  couragious  day  !  O  moft  happy  hour? 
Bor.  Miller?,  lam  todifcoaife  wonders,  but  ask  me  nor 
what,  for  if  I  tell  you,  I  am  no  true  Athenian^  I  will  tell  you 
every  thing  as  it  fell  out* 

Qh,  Let  us  hear,fweet  Bottom, 

Bot.  Not  a  Vi/ord  of  me,  all  that  I  will  tell  you  is,  that  the 
Duke  hath  Dined,  get  your  apparel  together,  good  firings  to 
your  beards,  new  Ribbands  to  your  Pumps,  meet  prcfentJy 
in  the  Palace?  every  man  look  over  his  part  for  the  ftiorr,  and 
the  long  is,  our  play  is  preferred,  in  any  cafe  let  ^hhhj  have 
clean  linnen  :  and  let  not  hitn  that  playesthc  Lyon  pare  his 
Nails  for  they  ihall  hang  out  for  the  Lyons clawsj&  moft  dear 
A£lors  eat  no  Onions  nor  Garlick,  for  wc  are  to  utter  fweet 
breath,and  doubt  not  to  hear  them  fay  it  /s  a  fweet  Comedy. 
No  more  words,  away :  go,away.  [  Exemt. 

Enter  Duk^j  Datehefsyanitwo  Lords,, 
igaus.  May  all  things  prove  propitious  to  this  match, 
And  heavens  poure  down  whole  fhowers  of  joy  to  wait  — 
Within  your  Royal  walks,  your  Board,  your  bed. 

D^ke,  Thanks,  kind  Egansy  but  what  pleafant  maskes, 
What  dances  have  wC  now  to  wear  away 
This  long  age  of  thi^ee  hours,  which  yet  we  have 
To  fpcnd  e'rc  bed  time .? 

I.  Lord:  And'tpleafeyourgrfce,  thereisafcene, 
Tedious,  yet  brief,  to  be  prcfented  or 

'  The 
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The  Love  of  PyrAmns  and  rhishe^ 
Mirth  very  Tragical, 

Dnke,  Merry  and  Tragical  •  tedious  and  brief.  That  is 
hot  Ice,  and  wondrous  ftrange  Snow :  How  fliall  we  find  a 
concord  in  this  difcord  ? 

2.  Lord.  A  Play  there  if,  my  Lord,  feme  ten  words  long, 
Which  is  as  brief  as  I  have  known-a  Play, 
But  by  ten  words,  my  Lord,  it  is  too  long, 
Which  makes  it  tedious.    For  in  all  the  Play 
There's  not  one  word  apt,  one  Player  fitted ; 
And  Tragical,  my  Noble  Lord,  it  is, 
For  P/r^w/ix  therein  doth  kill  himfelf; 
Which  when  I  faw  rehearft,  I  muft  confefs. 
Made  my  eyes  water,  but  more  merry  tears 
The  Paffion  of  loud  laughter  never  fhed. 

Duke.  What  are  they  that  do  Play  it  > 

I.  Lord,  Hard-handed  men  that  work  in  Athens  here, 
Which  never  laboured  in  their  minds  till  now> 
And  now  have  toyled  their  unbreathed  memories 
With  this  fame  Play  againft  your  Nuptials* 

Dnke*  And  we  will  hear  it,  let  them  approach. 

They  take  their  S gats »   Enter  Vrologne* 

Vro*  If  we  offend,  it  is  with  our  good  Will. 
That  you  fhall  think  we  come  not  to  offend. 
But  with  good  will.  To  ftiew  our  fimple  skill, 
That  is  the  true  beginning  of  our  end. 
Confider  then,  we  come  but  in  defpight, 
We  do  not  come,  as  minding  to  content  you> 
Our  true  intent  is.  All  for  your  Delight 
We  are  not  here.  That  you  fhould  here  repent  you.? 
The  A£lor8  are  at  hand,  and  by  their  fhow 
You  Avail  know  all  that  you  are  like  to  know^ 

htike.  This  Feilov;  doth  not  ftand  upon  points. 

I.  Lord*  He  hath  read  his  Prologue  like  a  rough  Colt, 
he  knows  not  the  ftop«  A  good  moral,  my  Lord.  It  is  not 
enough  to  fpeak,  but  to  fpeak  true. 

X>meh.  Indeed  he  hath  plaid  on  his  Prologue  like  a  Child 
on  the  recorder,  a  found,  but  notfin  Government. 

F*  Duke.  Hi5 
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Dsikj^  Hisfpcechwas  I:ke  a  tanj^led  Chain,  nothing  im- 
paired, but  all  difordcret' .    Who  is  the  next  ? 

Pyramus,  Thisbc,  Wall,  Moon-fhine,  WLyor. 

Frolo,  Gentels,  perchance  you  wonder  at  this  fhow ; 
Bat  wonder  on  till  trath  doth  make  all  things  plain 
This  Man  is  Pyramtts  if  you  would  know ; 
Tnis  beaiueous  Lady  Thisbt  is  certain. 
This  Man  with  Lime  and  Rough-cail  doth  prefent 
Wall,  the  vile  Wall  which  did  thefe  Lovers  funder, 
And  through  Walls  chink  (  poor  Souls )  they  are  content 
To  whifper,  at  the  which  kt  no  Man  wonder. 
Tuis  man  with  Lanthorn,  Dog,  and  bufhof  Tiiorn 
Prcfcntcth  Moon-fhine  •  for  if  you  will  know. 
By  Moon-fhine  did  thefe  Lovers  think  no  fcorn 
To  meet  at  Nims  Tomb,  there,  there  to  woe. 
This  Gnfly  Bead  (  which  Lyon  height  by  name  ) 
The  trufty  Thishe  coming  firft  by  Night, 
Did  fcare  away,  or  rather  did  affright, 
And  as  fhe  fled  her  mantle  £hc  did  fall, 
Which  Lyon  vile  with  bloody  mouth  did  (lain  5 
Anon  comes  Pyramns  fweet  Youth,  and  tail. 
And  finds  his  Thisbies  mantle  (lain. 
Whereat  witti  blade,  with  bloody  blameful  blade 
He  bravely  broach't  his  bloody  boiling  breal^, 
And  ^hishe  tarrying  in  a  Mulberry  fiiade. 
His  Dagger  drew  and  dyed.  For  all  the  reft. 
Let  Lj9n^  M@on'(hinfy^allj  and  Lovers  twaini 
At  large  difcourfei  while  here  they  do  remain. 

lExcHfttal/hutfyall. 
Dftkf»  I  wonder  if  theLyonbetofpeak? 
2.  Lffrd.  No  wonder,  my  Lord,  one  Lyon  may,  when  ma- 
itiy  Alfcs  dc 

].u^fVail.  In  this  fame  Iniertadc  it  doth  befall 
That  I,  ontSfiHgy  (byname)  prefcnt  a  Wall, 
And  fuch  a  Wall  as  I  would  have  you  think 
As  had  in  it  a  cranncd  hole  or  chink, 
Through  which  the  Lovers,  Pynmus  and  Thishe^ 
Did  whifper  often  very  fecretly. 
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This  loam,  this  rough- ca ft,  and  this  ftonc  doth  (how 

That  I  am  that  fame  wall  the  truth  is  fo, 

And  this  the  Granny  is  tight  and  fmifter, 

Through  which  the  fearful  lovers  are  to  whifper, 
Dtike,  Would  youdefire  lime,  and  hair  to  fpeak  better, 
2.  Lor.  Icisthc  wittieU  partition  that  ever  I  heard  dif- 

courfe  my  Lord. 

Dnke,  Pyramus  draws  near  the  wall,  Silence  

£»^^r  Pyramus. 

Pyra.  O  Grim  lookc  night !  O  night  with  huc  fo  black  f  O 
night  which  ever  art  when  day  is  not. 

0  night,  O  nighr,  alack,  alack,  alack, 

1  fear  my  Thlshys  promife  is  forgot ; 

And  thou  O  wall  thou  fweet  and  lovely  wall. 
That  ftands  between  her  fathers  ground  and  mine, 
Thou  Wall,  O  Wan,  O  fweet  and  lovely  Wall 
Shew  me  thy  Chink  to  blink  through  with  mine  eyes. 
Thanks  Curteous  Wall ;  Jove  (hicld  thee  well  for  this. 
But  what  fee  I  ?  No  Thisyy  do  I  fee. 
O  witched  Wall  through  whom  I  fee  no  blifs 
Curft  be  thy  ftones  for  thus  deceiving  me. 

Y>iikj,  Tae  Wall  me-think$  being  fcnfible  fliould  curfe 
again. 

,  Pyram.  No  in  truth,Sir,he  fhould  not.    'Deceiving  we. 
h  Thishies  Cue,  fhe  is  to  enter,  and  I  am  to  fpy 
Her  through  the  Wall,  you  fliall  fee  it  will  fal'. 

Enter  Thishy* 
Pat,%s  /  told  you;  yonder  Ihs  comer. 

Ihish.  O  Wall  full  often  haft  thou  heard  my  moanes 
For  parting  my  fair  PyrAmm  and  me. 
My  Cherry  lips  have  often  kift  the  ftones. 
Thy  ftones  with  Lime  and  Hair  knit  up  in  thee. 

Pyra,  I  hear  a  voice,  Now  will  I  to  the  Chink 
To  fpy  i f  I  can  fee  my  Thishies  face-  Thlshy. 

This,  My  love,  thou  art  my  love  /  tiiink. 

Pyra^  Think  what  thou  wib,lam  thy  lovers  Grace, 
And  like  Llmmdex  am  / trufty  ftill. 

TA/ J.  And  I  like  i/<f/^;?  till  the  fates  me  kill. 
.     .  ^  F  2  ?;r<J»Not 
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Plra,  Not  7hafalHs  to  Procrns  was  fo  true. 

7^//.  As  ShalaftisioPrccTHs  I  toyor» 

Plra,  O  kifs  me  though  the  hole  of  this  vile  WalL 

This,  1  kifs  the  Wall  hole,  not  your  lips  at  al!. 

Plra,  Will  thou  at  Ninnies  tomb  meet  me  ftraight  way  ? 

This.  Tide  lifcjtidc  death^l'le  come  without  delay. 

[  Exeunt  Plr.  and  Thhyj, 
fValL  Thus  have  /  Wall  my  part  difcharged  fo. 

[  Exit  iVdlL 

Dnk^e,  Now  is  the  Moral  down  between  the  two  neigh-  ^ 
bours. 

2.  Lor.  No  remedy,  my  Lord,  when  Walls  are  fo  wilful/. 

Dtitch,  This  is  the  lillielt  ftwff  that  «ver  I  heard. 

Dukf.  The  beftin  this  kind  arc  but  fhaddows,  and  the 
worft  no  worfe,  if  imagination  amend  them. 

Dfitch,  It  muft  be  your  imagination  then,  not  theirs, 

Dnk^e.  If  we  imagine  no  worfe  of  them  then  iheyof  tbcm- 
fclves,  they  may  pafs  for  excellent  men.  Here  comes  two  no- 
blc  Beafts  in,  a  Man  and  a  Lyon. 

'    < ^  f r  Lpn  and  Moon-jhine. 

Ljon*  You  Ladies>  youwhofe  gentle  hearts  do  fear 
The  monftrous  Moufe  that  creeps  on  floor ; 
May  now  perchance  both^uake  and  tremble  here. 
When  Lyon  rough  in  wildeft  rage  doth  roar. 
Then  know  that  I,  one  Snugy  the  Joyner  am, 
A  Lyon  fell,  or  elfe  no  Lyons  dam  ; 
For  if  I  fliould  as  Lyon  come  in  (irifc 
Into  this  place,  *twcre  pity  of  my  Life. 

V>Hke.  A  very  gentle  Bealt,  and  of  a  good  Confcience. 

1 .  \jrd.  The  very  beft  at  a  Beaft,my  Lord,that  ever  I  faw. 

2.  \,oYd.  This  Lyon  is  a  very  Fox  for  his  Valour. 
D«^^.  True,  and  a  Goofe  for  his  difcretion. 

2.  'Lord,  Notfo,  my  Lord,  for  his  Valour  cannot  carry  hfs 
difcretion,  and  the  Foxcarries  the  Goofe.  ' 

\:iHke,  His  difcretion  I  am  fure  cannot  carry  hfs  Valour, 
for  the  Soofe  carries  not  the  Fox.  It  is  well,  leave  it  to 
his  difcretion. 

^  Mqoh^  This  Lanthorn  doth  the  homed  Moon  prefenr. 
c  _  .  2,  Lord,  He 
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2.  ^'W.  He  (hoLiId  have  worn  the  horns  on  his  head. 

Dfik^*  He  isnoCrefccnri  ^nd  his  Horns  are  invifiblc  with- 
in the  circamference. 

'Moon,  This  Lanthorn  doth  the  horned  Moon  prefcnt  -  my 
fcif  the  man  i'th'  Moon  doth  feem  to  be. 

X^nke.  This  is  the  greateft  error  oi  all  the  reft,  the  man 
Ihould  be  pat  in  the  Lanthorn,  how  is  he  die  the  the  man  in 
the  Moon. 

2.  LorA,  He  daresnotcome  in  there  for  the  Candle,  for 

you  fee  "tis  already  in  fnuff. 
Dfftch*  I  am  weary  of  this  Moon,  would  he  would  change^ 
Dftkf.  It  appears  by  his  fmall  light  of  Difctetion,  that  he 

is  in  the  wain:  but  yet  in  cpurtefiein  all  reafon  wcmuft  ftay 

thetioie. 

1.  Lord,  Proceed,  Moon, 

Mo0n»  Ml  that  I  have  to  fay,  is,  to  tell  you  that  the  Lan- 
thorn is  the  Moon,  I  the  man  in  the  Moon,  this  thorn- bufli 
my  Bufh,  and  this  Dog  my  Dog, 

2.  Lerd.  Why,  all  thefe  fliould  be  in  the  Lanthorn,  for 
they  art  in  the  Moon.  But  filence,  here  comes  Thlsh. 

Enter  Thisbe. 

Ihis.  This  is  old  Nlmics  Tomb  :  where  is  my  Love  ? 

LyoH.  Oh   [  The  Ljon  roars,  Thisbe  ru^s  of, 

i.Lord.  Well  roar 'd,  Lyon. 
Dftke.  Well  run,  Ihishy. 

Dwcb.  Well  (hone,  Moon.  Truly  the  Moon  fhities  with 
a  good  grace. 

Df4l{e,  Well  mouz'd,  Lyon. 

2.  Ltrd.  And  then  caane  Pyramas. 

I.  Lerd.  And  fo  the  Lyon  vanifht.  \ 

Enter  Pyramus,  .  . 

Pyra.  Sweet  Moon,  I  thank  thee  for  thy  Sunny  beamsj  ^ 
I  thank  thee, Moon,for  fliining  now  fo  bright, 
For  by  thy  gracious,  golo  tn,  glittering  rtreams 
I  truft  to  taltc  of  triielt  7  iinbes  fight.  ^ 
Butftay.,:  0  fpight  S  But  i^drk,  poor  Knight  5  . 

:     What  : 
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What  dreadful  dole  is  here  ? 

Byes  do  you  fee  !  How  can  it  be  ? 

O  dainty  Duke  I  Odearl 

Thy  Mantle  good  •  what,  ftain'd  with  blood, 

Approach  you  Furies  fell, 

O  Fates  come,  come,  cut  thread  and  thrum ; 

Qiiail,  crufh,  conclude,  and  qutlL 

Dfiks*  This  palTion,  and  the  Death  of  a  dear  Friend  would 
go  near  to  make  a  man  look  fad. 

Dmch.  Bsfhrew  my  heart  but  I  pity  the  man. 

Pyra,  O  wherefore,  Nature,  dif^ft  thou  Lyons  frame? 
Since  Lyon  wild  hath  here  dcflourcd  my  dear, 
Which  is,  no,  no,  Which  was  the  faireft  Dame 
That  liv'd,  that  lov'd,  that  lik'd,  that  look*d  with  chear. 
Come,  tears,  confound  •  out,  fword,  and  wound 
The  pap  of  Pyramfis ; 
I,  that  left  pap,  where  heart  doth  hap, 
Thus  eye  I  thias,  thus,  thus.  - 
Now  I  am  dead,  now  I  am  fled,  my  foul  is  in  the  sky, 
Tongue,  lofe  thy  light.  Moon,  take  thy  flight, 

[  £a?/>  Moon-Jhinc, 

Now  dye,  dye,  dye,  dye,  dye. 

2.  Lord,  No  dye,  but  an  Ace  for  him,  for  he's  but  one. 

1.  Lord,  Lefs  then  an  Ace,  man, for  hc*s  dead,hc's  nothing. 
Dnke.  With  the  help  of  a  Surgeon  he  might  yet  recover, 

and  prove  an  Afs. 

Dfiub:  How  chance  Moon-fhine  is  gone  before. 

[  Thisbe  comes  hackly  and  finds  her  Jlain  Lover  > 

Lnter  Thisbe. 

D«i^^.  She  finds  him  by  ftar-lighr. 
Here  fhe  comes,  and  her  pafflon  ends  the  Play. 

Y^Htch.  Me- thinks  (he  fliould  not  ufe  a  long  one,  for  fuch  a 
Pyramasy  I  hope  Ihe  will  be  brief, 

2.  Lord,  A  Moth  will  turn  the  balance,  v^hich  Pyrampis, 
which  Thisbe  is  the  better. 

1,  Lord,  She  hath  fpyed  him  already  with  thofefweet  eyes. 

2.  Lord^  And  thus  ftie  means,  Fidellcet, 

This,  Afleep,  my  Love  ?  What,  dead,  my  Love? 

O 
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O  Pjramusy  arife : 

Speak,  fpeak.  Qaitedumb?  Dead,  dead?  a  Tomb 

Murt  cover  thy  Iwect  eyes. 

Thefe  Lilly  Lips,  this  Cherry  Nofc, 

Thefe  yellow  Co'v\flip  Cheeks 

Are  gone,  are  gone ;  Lovers  make  moan, 

His  eyes  were  as  green  as  Leeks. 

O  Sifters  three,  come,  come  to  me 

With  hands  as  pale  as  miJk,  ^ 

Lay  them  in  gore,  fince  you  have  fliorc  ^ 

With  {hears  his  thread  of  filk. 

Tongue  not  a  word ;  Come,  trufty  Sword, 

Gome,  blade,  my  breaft  crrbrue, 

And  farewell  Friends^  thus  Thlsktnds* 

Adieuj  Adieu,  Adieu. 

Dfikf.  Moon-lhwe  and  Lyon  are  left  to  bury  the  Dead. 

2.  Lord*  I,.and  fVall  too. 

Bop.  No^  I  affiire  you  the  Wall  is  down  that  parted  their 
Fathers.  Will  it  pleafe  you  to  fee  the  Epilogue,  or  to  hear  a 
Burgo-mask  Dante  between  two  of  our  Company. 

Dnks,  No  Epilogue,  pray  you,  for  your  Play  needs  no  ex- 
cufe,  never  excufe.  For  when  the  Players  are  all  d€ad,therc 
need  none  to  be  blamed.  Marry,  if  he  that  writ  it,  had 
Play*d  Pjr^mttSf  and  hunghimfelf  in  Thi slates  (Gantry  it  had 
been  a  fine  Tragedy,  and  fo  it  is  truly,  and  very  notably  dif- 
charged ;  but  conaei  your  Burgo-mask,  let  your  Epilogue 
alone.  [  '^ft^r  a  dmctf  Exennt  Omnes, 
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The  Names  of  the  A<ftors. 


Ti»o  Gentlemer?* 
Mafler  MulligrHh, 
CocUdcmoj, 
Mafler  Bftrmfh, 

H oil  femes  Ralfj-fcare, 
Mifirefs  MulligrHy. 
Mary  faugh. 


A  Vintner. 

A  Knavifhly  witty  City  Companion. 
A  Goldfmith. 
HisMan. 
A  Barbers  Boy# 

An  Old  Woman. 


Three  Watchmen. 


Enter  two  Gentlemen^  and  Mr,  Mulligrub. 

1.  Gent,  lVr^^»  comfort,  my  good  Hoft  5/?^ri,  my 

good  Mftl/igr/ik 

2.  Gent.  Advance  thy  fnout,  do  not  fuffer  thy  Yorrowful 
Nofc  to  drop  on  thy  Sfamjh  Leather  Jerken,  moft  hardly  ho- 
ncft  MulUgrHb. 

I.  Gent.  What,  co%giv\g  Cocledemoy  is  run  away  with  a 
Neftof  goblets;  true,  what  then?  They  will  be  hammer'd 
out  well  enough,  I  warrant  you. 

MhII,  Sure,  fome  wife  man  would  find  them  out  prefently. 

1.  Gent.  Yes  fure,  if  we  could  find  out  feme  wife  man 
prefently. 

2,  Gent,  How  was  the  Plate  loft  ?  How  did  it  vanifh  ? 

I,  Gent.  Tn  moft  fincere  proof  thus:  That  man  of  much 
money,  fome  wit,  but  lefs  honefty ,  cogging  Cockdemoy , 
comes  this  Night  late  into  my  Hoft  Mulligrubs  Tavern  here, 
calls  for  a  Room,  the  Houfe  being  full,  Ocledemoy  conforted 
with  his  moveable  Cattle,  hisinftrumentof  Fornication,  the 

Bawd, 
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Bawd,  Miftrcfs  Paisghy  are  impariarM  next  the  ftrcet, 
good  Poiilcrcy  was  their  Food,  Bfack-bird,  Lark,  Wood- 
cock, and  mine  Hprt  heic,  comes  in,  crys  God  blefs  you,  and 
departs.  A  Blind  Harptr  enters ;  craves  Audience,  unca- 
fcth,  plays,  the  Drawer  for  Fer^iale  privacenefs  fake  is  nodded 
out,  who,  kr.owing  that  whofoever  will  hit  the  mark  of  pro- 
fir,  muli:,  like  thofe  that  fhoot  m  (lone  Bows,  wink  with  one 
Eye,  [^rows  blind  a  the  light  fide^  ^nd  departs. 

2.  GcKt.  He  ihall  anfwer  for  that  winking  wic3  one  Eyc-at 
the  laft  day; 

1.  Gsnt,  Let  him  have  day  till  then,  and  he  will  wink  with 
both  his  Eye5. 

2.  Gent,  CocledcmQy  jpttctlv'wg  none  in  the  Room  but  the 
blind  Harper  (  whofeEycs  Heaven  had  Abut  up  from  behold- 
ing wickcdnefs )  unclafpes  a  Cafement  to  the  ftrect  very  pa- 
tiently, pockets  up  three  Boles  unnaturally,  thrufts  his  Wench 
forth  the  Window,  and  himfcif  moft  prcpofteroufly  with  his 
heels  forward  follows,,  (the  unfccing  Harper  plays  on)  bids 
the  empty  Difhes,  and  the  Treacherous  Candles  much  good 
do  them :  The  Drawer  retur^ns,  but  out  alas,  not  onely  the 
Birds,  but  alfo  the  Ntft  of  Goblets  wcre^  flown  away ;  la- 
ments are  rts*d.  ^ 

I,  Ge»t,  Which  did  not  pierce  the  Heavens, 
a.  GiHt.  The  Drawers  tsoan, 
Mine  Holt  doth  cry,  the  Boles  are  gone. 
MmI.  Hie  finis  Prtami, 

1.  Gf«f.  Nay,  be  not  Jaw-fall'n,.  my  moft  fharking  3//^/- 

^  2,  Gent.  'Tis  your  juil  affl((f^"on,  remember  the  fins  of  the 
Sellar,  and  repent,  repent. 

Mf4/.  I  am  not  JaW'fairn,  but  I  will  hang  the  Cony- 
catching  Cocledemsj^  and  there's  an  end  on'r.  [  Exeunt. 
Enter  Cociedemoy,  W  Mary  Faugb. 

C§e\e.  AfATyy  Mary  Eafigh, 

Mar,  Hem. 

C^cle.  Co'me,  my  worfhipFuI,  rotten,  rough-bellied  Bawd, 
ha  my  blew  tooth  M  Patrons  of  Natural  wickednefs,  give  me 
the  Goblets. 

MdT.  By  yea,  and  by  nay,  Mafter  Codcdmojy  I  fear 
you  i  pUy  the  Knave,  and  reftore  them. 

G  Coc.  No, 
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CocU,  No>  by  the  Lord  Aftnt^  Reftltution  is  Catholiquc, 
and  thou  knoweft  wt  love. 
Mar.  What? 

Coele,  0:iclt5  areccas'd  :  Tempus  fr^tentum^  do*iUicar, 
my  worfh'pfulgliftcr-pipe,  thou  ungodly  fire  that  burnt  D/- 
Teaplcj  do'it  h«ar,  Hawd  ? 

Mar.  la  vtry  good  truchnefs  you  are  the  fouleft  mouth'd, 
pfopUine  railing  Brother,  cill  a  VVoaian  the  moft  ungodly 
namfis :  1  cnuft  confcTs,  we  all  eat  of  the  forbidden  Fruit,  and 
for  mine  own  part,  though  I  am  one  of  the  Family  of  Love, 
aiid,  as  they  fay,  a  Bmd  that  covers  the  rouUitudf  of  fins, 
yet  I  iruft  I  aiR  none  of  the  wicked  that  eat  Fi(h  a  Fry- 
dayer. 

CpcU.  Hang  totfts,  I  rail  at  thee,  my  worfhipful  Orgaa 
bellows  that  fills  the  pipes,  my  fine,  ratling,  fleamy  cough 
a  the  lungs,  and  cold  with  a  Pox,  I  rail  at  thee,  what,  my 
right  precious  panders,  fupporters  of  BAr6ir-Sftrge9nsy  and 
iflhaunters  of  htlnus  and  dyet  drink :  I  rail  at  thet,  neccfSry 
damnation,  Tie  make  an  Oration,  I,  in  praife  of  the  mofe 
Courtly  fafhion,  and  moft  pleafiirable  funftis,  I. 

Mar.  Iprcthcedo,  Hove  to  have  asy  fdf  praij'd,  as  well 
as  any  old  Jade,  I. 

Cede,  L'A  then,  a  Bawd  ;  firft,  for  her  profeffion,  or  va- 
catiw,  it  is  moft  worftiipful  of  all  the  twelve  Companies,  for, 
as  that  Trade  is  moft  honourable  ihjt  fells  the  beft  Commo- 
dities ;  as  the  Draper  is  mo»c  wprfbipful  then  the  Point-ma- 
\         ker,  the  Silk-man  more  worfhipfui  then  rhe  Draper,  and  the 
Goldfmiih  more  honourable  then  bo^h,  LittU  Mary :  Sp  the 
Bawd  above  all,  Iver  fhop  has  the  bed  ware,  for  where  thtrfe 
fell  but  Cloath,  Sattins,  and  Jewels,  (he  fells  divi^e.Virtues, 
as  Virginity,  Modefty,  and  fuch  rare  Jems,  and  thofe  not 
like  a  petty  Chapman,  by  retail,  but  like  a  great  Mccchantji 
liy  whole  Sale ;  wa,  ha,  lio,  and  who  are  her  Ciiftomers,  not 
bafe  Corn-cutters,  or  Sow-gelders,  but  moll  rare  wealthy 
Knights,  and  moft  rare  bountiful  Lords  arc  her  Cuftomers  • 
Again,  where  as  no  Trade  or  Vocation  profiteth,  but  by  the 
lofs  and  difple^fure  of  s^nother  5  as  the  Merchant  thrK^es  not 
but  by  thelicentioufncfs  of  giddy  Youth,  and  iT.fetled,  the 
Lawyer,  but  by  the  vexation  of  his  Client,  the  Phylician  ^^n- 
by  the  Qsaladies  of  his  Patient,  onely  my  fmooth  gumV  L,  _ 
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lives  by  othtrs  pkaiurc,and  ondy  grows  rich  by  others  rifing; 
O  merciful  gain,  O  righteous  in-come.  So  much  for  her 
Vocation,  Trade,  and  Life ;  as  for  their  Death,  how  can  it 
be  bad,  fince  their  wickednefs  is  alwayss  before  their  eyes, 
and  a  deaths  head  moft  commonly  on  their  middle  finger.  To 
conclude,  'tis  mofl  certain  they  muft needs  bothli  /c  well,  and 
dye  well,  fince  moft  coiDrooniy  they  live  in  Clearkfu^rveil^and 
dye  in  BrUevfelL  Dlxl  Ma^j^  [  Exemt^ 

Enter  Cocledemoy,       firfi  (gentleman, 

I.  (^ertt,  Maftcr  Coctedemoj^  mvkss doml»e  ? 

CocU.  Ago  tihl  jrtmas  my  worihipful  Friend,  bow  does 
yourPriend?  \ 

i.QfHt,  Odt,  you  Rafcal. 

OcU.  Hang  toaft?,  you  are  an  Af^,  much  a  your  worfhips 
brain  lyes  in  your  Calves  —  bread  a  God  boy,  I  was  at  fup- 
per  laft  night  with  a  new  wean'd  bulchin,  bread  a  Goc^,  drunk,' 
horribly  drunk,  there  was  a  Wench,  one  Franks  Frsilty^  a 
punk,  an  honeft  pole-car,  of  a  clean  In-ftcp,  found  Ieg,fa:iooth 
thigh,  and  the  nimble  Devil  in  her  buttock,  ahfieftagrace, 
when  faw  you  Ti/r/iriy,  or  Mafter  CasfuetHre^  that  pratling 
Gallant  of  a  good  draught,  common  cuHomr,  fortuntte  im- 
,  pudencf,  and  found  fart  ? 

I.  Gm.  Away,  Rogue. 

CqcU,  Hang  toafts,  my  fine  Boy,  my  Companions  arc 
worfliipful.  -  ■ 

t.  ^/»^  Yes,  I  hear  y^u  are  taken  up  with  Scholars  and 
■  Church-men. 

Enter  Holi  femes  the  BdrUrp 

Cffcle,  QHaKqHam  te  mareeJiU  my  fine  Bo)',  does  your  wor- 
A'p  want  a  Barber-Surgeon  ? ' 

I.  Gm.  Farewell,  Knave,  beware  the  A/'W/z^^r/^^/.  - 

[  Exit  ^rfi  QtHtflem^K^ 

Code,  Let  the  Mnfii^rnhs  beware  the  Knave  5  whar,  a 
Barber-Surgeon,  my dihcate Boy? 

HoUf.  Ycf,  *^ir,  an  Apprentice  to  Surgery. 

Code,  Tis,  my  fine  Boy,  to  what  Bawdy  Houfe  does  your 
Mafter  belong  ?  What's  thy  Name  ? 

HoU  Holifer^es  R/ii^3-[cHre, 

Codj.  RAi»'fcure  ?  G^d  M.  Hol\fernts^  I  dcfire  your  fur- 
ther acquaintance,  nay,  pray  ye  be  coverV,  my  fine  Boy,  kill, 

G  2  _  thy 
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tby  itd',  and  heal  thy  .Scabs,  is  thy  Mailer  rotten  ? 

//o/.  My  Father,  forfooth,  is  dead. 

Code.  And  laid  tn  hns  grave, 
AUs,  "^har  comfort  fhall  P^ggj  then  have? 

Ho'.  None  but  me,  Sir,  that's  my  Mothers  Son  I  affure 
you. 

Code.  Mothers  Son,  a  good  witty  Boy,  would  live  to  rcsd 
an  Homiiy  well,  ard  to  wbom  are  you  now  goino? 

Hoi,  Mariy^  torfooth,  to  trim  Mr.  MulligrHh  the  Vintner. 
Cocle^  Poyouktiovv  yi>r^iix  MnUtgrHb} 
Hoi.  My  God-father,  (cffooth. 

Cock..  Good  Boy,  hold  up  ihy  chop  ,  I  pray  thec  do  one 
thing  tor  ffie,  my  r.ame  is  Qindgeon, 
Hoi,  Qy^'^yi^AittGndgeon. 
Coclci,  Lend  me  thy  B  jfon.  Razor,  and  Apron. 
Hoi.  O  Lord,  Sir. 

Code.  Well  fpokcn,  good  Ertgllfh,  but  what's  thy  Fur- 
niture worth  ? 

Hd.  O  Lord,  Sir,  I  know  nor. 

r^r/^  VVdlfpoken,  a  Boy  of  a  good.wit,  hold  this  pawn, 
where  doii  dwell  ? 

H  L  At  the  lign  of  the  thrte  Razor.s  Sir. 
C6C.  A  lign  of  good  fliaving^,  my  carartrophonical  fine  boy, 
1  hhV*  an  oci  j^rtVtotrim  Mr.  tor  a  wager,  a  jeft, 

bov,  a  humour,  Vic  remrn  thy  rh:ni;s  prefently,  hold. 
Hd,  What  rrean  youj  Mr.  Gudgeoht 
Coc'  Nothing  fiith,  but  a  jeft,  Boy,  driwk  that,  I'^recoil 
prefeitly. 

//^/.  YouM  not  ftay  long. 
^oc.  A^  J  am  an  1  oncil  man,^h€  three  Razors. 
Hoi.  I,  Sir.        ^  [  ^xit  Holifemes. 

Coc.  Good,  a!^id  if  I  fhave  not  Mr^tler  MuHiffrHh^  my  wit 
h  sn^e^i;^^.  and  I  go  cackin  mypcwter,  lecraefee,  a  Bar- 
ber^ inv  icurvv  tongue  willdifcover  me,  I  mull  d  fltmble, 
rr^uli  difi^oife,  for  my  beard  myfaltehair,  for  my  Tongue, 
Spa^ilh'i  Datehy  or  iVeUh ;  no,  a  Northern  Barber,  Widow 
KnW^[c:ires  m-m^  wdl,  nevviy  entercain'd ,  ri|;ht5,  fo,  bahg 
foaH:  ;  Canis  have  whif?  backs,  and  all  Knaves  wouM  feem 
tc  have  white  Breads  fo^  proceed,  now  worftiipful  Codedemoy, 
-     '  [  Exit  Cocledemoy  in  his  Barhers  Fnrmtftre, 

Entn 
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Enter  Mafler  Muliigrab,  arJ  Alifirefs  Mulligrub,  Jht 
with  a  hag  of  Monty, 

Mifl,  Mt*iL  It  is  right,  I  aff.irc  you,  jurt  fifteen  pounds. 

Mti^,  Well,  Cocteiemoj^  'tis  thou  that  putteit  me  to  this 
chargr,  but-and  I  catch  ttice,  l*Ie  charge  chce  with  as  many 
Irons  ;  vvcil,  is  ths  Barber  come,  Tic  be  trim*d,  and  then  to 
Che/ip'ftdff J  to  buy  a  fair  piece  of  Ptate  tofurnifh  thelofs ;  is 
the  Barber  come  ? 

Adifi,  Ma/,  Truth,  Husband,  furely  Heaven  is  not  pleas'd 
with  our  Vocaiion ;  we  do  wink  at  the  lins  of  our  People,  onr 
Winss  are  Proterta  its,  and  Ifpcak  it  to  my  grief,  and  to  the 
burden  of  my  Confcience,we  try  fifh  with  fait  butter.  [  Exit. 

Mull,  Go  look  to  yoar  bulinefs,  mend  the  matter,  and 
ftore  faifejwith  a  vengeance. 

Enter  Coclcdcmoy  l^k^  a  Barher, 
VTelcotne,  Friend,  whole  man  ? 

Coc,  Widdow  Rain  fc»rcs  man,  an*t  (ball  pleafc  your  good 
worlhip^  my  name's  Ardrew  Shar\^. 

MulL  .How  does  my  god-fon,  good  Andrew  ? 

Coc,  Very  well,  he*s  gone  to  trim  Mr.  QulcqnU  our  Par- 
fon,  bold  up  your  Head. 

Mull.  How  long  have  you  been  a  Barber,  ^ndrcn>  ? 
^'(^d'.  Not  long,  Sir  ;  this  two  year. 

MhIL  What,and  a  good  Work- man  already?  I  dare  fcarcc 
tfutt  my  head  to  thee^  ♦  -  • 

Coc.  Q4ear  nor,  ws  ha  poi*d  better  men  then  youi  we  learn 
the  Trade  very  quickly,  will  your  good  worfiiip  be  fbavenor 
cut? 

MuH,  As  you  will ;  what  Trade  didft  live  by  before  thou 
t  urn  eft  Barber,  ^^-f/rfiv  ?  .  , 

Coc.  i  was  a  Pedlerin  Gerrmnr^  but  my  Caiintrey-nnen 
thrive  better  by  this  trade.  \ 

C^ltil^  What's  the  ne.ves  Barber  ?.  Thou  art  fomctimes  at 
Cour^ 

Coc.  Somedmes  pole  a  Page*  or  fo,  Sir. 

AM/.  And  what's  the  news,'  how  do  all  tiry  good  Lord^a 
and  all  my  good  Ladie?,  and  all  the  re(^  of  my  gC4:jain- 
tance  ? 

Ccc.  What  an  arrogant  Knave's  this ,  ^'le  acqiaintance 
ye.  ,  [  J^^f  ffjeth  the  hag, 

( 'cls  cafh )  fay  ye,  Sir  ?  MulL  A\>d 
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MhU,  And  what  ntws,  what  news,  good  ^>tdrer»  ? 

Coc.  Nhrry,  Sir,  you  know  the  Conduit  at  Grpenwich,ani 
the  under  holes  that  fpo^vt  up  water. 

Mt*lU  Very  well,  I  was  waih'd  there  one  day,  and  fo  was 
my  Wife,  you  might  have  wrung  her  faiock  I'taitli  5  but  what 
a  ihofe  holes  ? 

Cff.  Thus,  Sir,  out  of  thofe  little  holes,  in  the  midftof 
the  Night,  crawi'd  out  four  and  twcrncy  huge,  horrible,  mon- 
rtfous,  fearful,  devouring  

Mall.  Blefsus! 

Co€.  Serpents,  which  no  fooner  were  beheld,  but  they 
turad  to  Maft'ffs  which  howl'd,  thofe  maftiffsinftantly  turn'd 
to  Cocks  which  crow'd,  thofe  Gocks  in  a  motnent  weris 
chtngM  to  Bears  which  roar'd  ;  which  Bears  arc  at  this  hour 
to  be  yet  fecn  in  PayIs  Gardffff,  living  ujwn  nothing  tut  tofkd 
Cheefe  and  green  Onions. 

Mfill*  By  the  Lord,  and  this  may  be,  my  Wife  and  I  will 
go  fee  them,  this  portends  fomething. 

Coc,  Yes,  worfliipful  Ficft,  thou'ft  feel  what  it  portends  by 
and  by,  .  , 

MhII.  And  what  more  news  ?  You  (have  the  World,  efp«^ 
cially  you  Barber-Surgeons*  you  know  the  ground  of  many 
things,  you  arc  cunning  privy  fcarchers,  by  thc'inafs  you 
fcourcall:  what  more  news  ? 

Cffc,  They  fay,  Sir,  that  25,  cc-vpleof  ^^W/^  Jennets  are 
to  be  feen  hand  in  hand  dance  the  old  meafures*  whilll  fix 
goodly  Flamders  Mares  play  to  them  on  a  noyfe  ofnutcs. 

MhIL  O  monftrous !  this  is  a  lyc  a  my  word,  nay,  and  this 
be  not  a  lyc,  I  am  no  fool  I  warrant;  nay,  make  an  Afs  of 
ire  once  • 

%  Coc.  Shut  your  Eyes  clofc,  wink,  fure,  Sir,  this  Bill  will 
make  yoa  fmarr. 

MiilL  1  do  wink. 
I  Coc,  Your  Head  will  take  cold. 

[  Cocledemoy  }uts  on  a  Coxcoml  oh  Mulligrubs  HmA 
I  will  put  on  your  good  worfhips  Night-cap,  whil(^  I  fhavc 
you  •  lo,  mum  :  hang  toafts  faugh,  viah,  fparrows  mull  peck, 
and  Cocledemfy  munch. 

MhU.  Ha,  ha,  hi;  2  5.  couple  of  Jennets  to  dance 

the  old  meafures,  Andrtyv  makes  my  worfliip  laugh,  iYaitb, 

dott 
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do(t  take  me  for  an  Afs,  Andrew  ?  Doft  know  one  CccUdems/ 
in  Town  ?  He  made  me  an  Afs  lall:  Night,  but  Kk  Afs  him  ; 
arc  thou  frce>  Andnw}  Shave  me  well,  I  fhill  be  oneof  the 
common  Coancel  fhortly,  and  then,  Andrtiv,  why  Andrew^ 
Andrew^  dod  leave  me  in  the  fuds  ?  [  Cantnt. 

Why  ^ftdre^y  I  ihall  be  blind  with  winking.  Ha,  Andrfiv, 
Wife,  Andrew ;  what  m^ans  this  ?  Wife,  my  money,  Wife. 
Enter  Miftrefs  Mulligrub. 

Mlfirefs  Mh!.  What's  the  noife  with  you  ?  What  ayl  you } 

M.  MhI.  Where's  the  Barber  ? 

Mrs.  Mtil.  Gone,  I  faw  kirn  depart  long  Gnce  ;  why,  are 
younot  trim'd? 

M.  MhI.  TrimM;  O,  Wife,  I  am  flisv'd;  did  you  take 
hcnce  the  money  > 

Mrs.  MhL  I  toucht  it  not,  as  I  am  Religious. 

M,  M«/.  O  Lord,  I  have  wink'd  fair. 
Enter  Hjli femes. 

HqU  I  pray,  God-Father,  give  me  your  BieflTing, 

M.  M«/.  O,  Hdlfer*tes ;  O,  Where's  thy  mother's  Andrew 

Hel.  Bleffi  ig,  God-Father. 

M.  Hnl,  The  Devil  choak  thee ;  where*$  Andrew^  thy 
mothers  man? 

,  Hoi,  My  Mother  hath  none  fuch,  forfootb. 
M«A  My  money,  15  J.  plague  of  all  >^ff<^r/*/ ;  who  waft 
trim'dme? 

HoL  I^knownot,  God-FathcJT,  only  one  met  mc,  as  T  was 
coming  to  you,  aad  borrowc  i  my  Furmiure,  as  he  f^id,  for  a 
jeft  fake. 

MuL  Wjiat  kind  of  Fellow? 

HoU  Ai|iiick,e]d=:rk,(lub-l>earded  Fellow. 

M«/.  Sbekifmoj^  Cocledsmdy^  rjjrfe  all  >he  wife  tpm  in  the 
ftteeis,  I'te  hang  him  with  mine  o^n  hands :  O,  Wific,  fome 

yi^i^ff^,'-  Good  Husband  take  comfort  in  tl^e  Lord,  Tic 
phy  tiii  Wi^U  but  rie  recover  it,  have  a  good  Confcien<;e, 
'tis  bur  a  week?  Cutting  in  the  T«rm,    . .  •  :  '  . 

Mnl/0  i;Vife,  O  WiRq  O  J^^t,  Ko*^  does  thy  mother  ? 
Is  there  any  Fic^kri  in  <ht  Hoaie  ?  ,  , 

Mrs.  M»4  Yes>  M.  C'wJ^'j  noi:'e.  . 
;  Vjuli  Bid'e'mplay,laugh,make  merry,  call  yp  my  accounts, 

foir 


The.  Cheater  ChmHi^. 

tor  rie  go  hang  my  idt  prelendy,  I  wJi  i;oc  curfe,  but  a  pox 
onCHlsdemdji  he  has  poi'd  andfliav'd  mc,  hehas  trimM  me. 

[  Exennu 

Et2terMafierQf&rn\Qij  a»d  Lionel  ;  ^^ajler  Mi  iigruL) 
with  a  fiandivg  Cfip  in  on:  handy  and  an  OUig^i  ion  In 
the  ether  J  Coclei'cmoy  fiauds  at  the  othe-  d<3or  dif- 
£H^/ed  Hki  a  French  Pedler.and  ovtr- hears  them, 
Mh/,  1  am  not  at  this  time  turmlhsd,  bui  there's  my  Bond 
for  your  Plate. 

G  ir,  Your  Bill  had  been  fuffijistit,  y'ar^  a  good  man^  a 
ftanding  Cup,  parcel  gilf,  of  32  Ojncc-,  ii  pounc?,  yfhil- 
lings,th€  lirit  of  good  Plate,  good  man,  good  day,  good 
alJ." 

Mh/,  'Tismyhard  Fortune,  I  will  hang  thcK  iavC;  no, 
firit  hefliall  halt  rot  in  Fetters  in  the  Duugcon,  his  Confci- 
cnce  made  defpairlul,  Tie  hire  a  K.iavc  a  purpofe,  Ihall  affurc 
him  iiei^  damned,  and  a^tcr  ice  him  with  mine  own  eyes, 
hangM  without  finging  any  Pfalm.  Lord>  that  he  has  but 
one  Neck. 

Gar,  You  are  too  Tyrannous,  you'l  ufc  me  no  further. 
Mm/,  No,  Sir,  lend  me  your  Servaar>  oncly  to  carry  the 
Plate  home ;  I  have  occaf^on  of  an  hours  tbfence. 
Gar,  VVith«ali€  confent,  Sir,  hall  and  be  carcfiaf. 

[£.v/V  Gamilli. 

MmL  Be  very  careful,  I  pray  thee,  to  my  Wives  own 
hands* 

Li9».  Secure  your  fclf. 
Mfil,  To  her  own  hand. 

Lion,  Fear  not,  I  have  dcHvered  gtcatcr  things  then  this, 
to  a  Womans  own  hand. 

C&c.  Monficur,  pleafeyouto  buy  afine  dilicate  Ball,fwcct 
Ball,  a  CamphyrBall. 

M/il,  Preiheeaway* 

Co<;,  One  a  Ball  to  fcour,  a  fcouring  Ball,  a*  Ball  to  be 
fhaved. 

MfiL  For  the  love  of -God  talk  not  of  /having,  I  have 
been  (haved,  mifchicf  and  a  1000  Devils  ccafe  him,  I  have 
been  fhaved.  [  Exit  M\i\lg. 

Coc.  Tne  Fox  ^rows  fat  when  he  is  curfed,  1  murt  draw  a 
Lot  for  the  great  (Goblet.  iEx if. 

Enter 
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^  Enter  Mifirefs  Mailigrub,  a»d  Lionel  rptth  a  gob/ ft* 
"  he  delivers  ity  afid  Exit. 

Enter  Coclcderooy. 
Cec.  Fair  hour  to  you,  Millrefs. 
Mrs.  M«/.  Fair  hour,  fine  term,  faith  Tie  fcorc  it  up  anon, 
a  btautiful  thought  to  you,  Sir. 

Coc.  Your  Husband,  and  my  Mafter,  Mr.  Garmfhj  has 
fent  you  a  Jolc  of  frcfh  Salmon,  and  they  both  will  come  to 
Dinner  to  leafon  your  new  Gup  with  the  beft  Wine,  which 
Cup  your  Hasband  intreats  you  to  fend  back  by  me,  that  his 
Arms  may  be  graved  a  the  fide,  which  he  forgot  before  it 
was  fent. 

Mrs.  M»/.  By  what  token,  are  you  fent  by  no  token  ?  Nay, 
I  have  wit. 

Coc.  He  fent  me  by  the  fame  token,  that  hewasdryfha- 
ved  this  morning. 

Mrs.  Mfi/.  A  fad  token,  but  true,  here,  Sir,  I  pray  you 
commend  me  to  your  Mafter,  but  efpecialiy  to  your  Miiirefr, 
'tell  them  they  fhall  be  moft  cincerely  welcome. 

[.Exit, 

Coc,  Shall  be  moil  fincerely  welcome,  woY{h\^{]ilCoclede» 
mojy  lurkclofe,  hangtoafts,  be  not  afhamed  of  thy  Quality, 
every  mans  turd  fmells  well  in's  own  Nofe,  vanifh  Foyft. 
•  .  .  ,  {.Exit, 

Enter  Mr/.  Mulligrub,  with  Servants  and  EurmtHre 
for  the  Table* 

Mrs.  Af/*/.  Come,  fpread  thefe  Table  Diaper  NapkiH5.^ 

Enter  Mafier  Mulligrub. 
Mrs,   What ,  are  they  come  ? 
Mftl.  Come,  who  come  ? 
Mr7.  You  need  not  mak't  fo  ftrange. 
MaL  Strange? 

Mrs.  Jj ftrange,  you  know  no  man  that  fent  me  word', 
tfiat  he  ana  his  Wife  would  come  to  dinner  to  me,  and  fent  this 
Jole  of  frefh  Salmon  before  hand  ? 

MhL  Peace,  not  I,  peace,  the  mcffengerhath  miilaken 
theHoufe,  let's  eat  it  up  quickly  before  it  be  enquired  for  I 
fit  to  it  fomc  Vinegar,  quick,  fome  good  luck  yet,  faith,  : 
never  tafted  Salmon  reliiht  better,  oh  whcna  man  feeds  at 
ether  mens  coA* 

H  Mr/.  Othcc 


go  7ht  CheaferQhakdk 

Mrs.  Orher  mens  coft?  Why,  did  not  you  f^nd  this  Jok 

Salmon? 

MftL  No. 

Mrs.  By  Mafter^rfr^Z/^man  ? 
Mai.  No. 

Mrs.  Sending  me  word,  that  he  and  his  Wife  would  come 
to  Dinner  to  me. 
lAftl,  No,  no. 

Mr/.  Tofcafonmy  ncwBouI? 
Ufil.  Boul  ? 

Mrj.  And  withal  will'd  me  to  fend  the  Boul  back  ? 
Uul.  Back? 

Mrs.  That  you  might  have  your  Arms  grav'd  onr  the  fide  ? 
UfiU  Ha  ? 

Mr/.  By  the  fame  token  you  were  dry  lhaven  this  morning 
before  you  went  forth. 

Mfil.  Pah,  how  this  Salmon  ftinks, 
.  Mr/.  And  thereupon  fen t  the  Bciulback,  prepared  Din- 
ner :  Nay,  and  I  bear  not  a  brain. 

M«/-  W/fe,  do  not  vex  me;  is  the  Boal  gone,  is  it  de-^ 
liverM? 

Mrs.  Delivered?  yes  fur  e, 'tis  delivered. 

M«/»  I  will  never  more  fay  my  prayers,  do  not  make  nac 
mad,  'tis  common,  let  me  not  cry  like  a  Woman ;  is  it 
gone? 

Mrs.  Gone?  God  is  my  witnefs,  I  delivered  it  with  no 
Intention  to  be  couzcn'd  on't,  then  the  Child  new  born,  and 
yet  

Mul*  Look  to  my  Houfc,  I  am  haunted  with  evil  Spirits ; 
hear  me,  do,  hear  me,  if  I  have not  my  Goblet  again,  Tie 
go  to  the  Devil,  I'lc  to  a  Conjurer ;  look  to  my  Hdufe,  Tie 
raife  all  the  wife  men  i*th'  ftreet»  [  Exit. 

Mrs,  Deliver  us,  what  words  src  thefc  1 1  tru{m|  God  he 
is  but  drunk  fure. 

Cocledemoy.  ^ 
Cfic.  I  muft  have  the  Salmon  to  worfliip  C$cl(dm»yy  now 
for  the  mafter-piece,  God  blefs  thy  Neck-piece,  and  Fmr^iy 

fair  Miftrefs,  my  Matter  

Mr/.  Have  I  caught  you,  what  Reger  ? 
Coc.  Peace,  good  Miftrefs,  Tic  tell  you  all,  a  jtft,  a  very 

meer 
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mecr  jeft,  your  Husband  ondy  took  fport  to  fright  you,  the 
Boul's  at  my  Maftcrr,  and  there  is  your  Husband,  who  fcnt 
me  in  all  hafte,  left  you  {hould  be  over-frighted  with  his 
feigning,  to  eatrcat  you  come  to  Dinner  to  him. 

Mr/,  Praife  Heaven  it  is  no  worfe. 

Ctfr.  And  defired  me,  todefire  you  to  fend  the  Jolcof 
Salmon  before,  and  your  felf  to  come  after  to  them,  my  Mi- 
ftrcfs  would  be  right  glad  to  fee  you . 

Mr/.  I  pray  carry  it:  and  now  thank  them  intirely  :  BIcfs 
me>  I  was  never  fo  out  of  ray  skin  'fa  my  Life*  pray  thank 
your  Miftrefs  mod  intirely. 

Coc.  So  now  Figoy  worfhipful  lAall  VAUgh  and  I  will 
mounch,  Cheaters  and  Bawds  go  together  like  wafhing  and 
wringing.  f  Exlt^ 

Mr/.  Bcflirew  his  heart  for  his  Labour,  how  every  thing 
about  me  quivers;  what,  Chrifiiany  ray  Hat  and  Apron; 
here,  take  ray  flceves,  and  how  I  tremble  ;  fo,  Tie  goflfip  it 
now  for*t,  that's  certain,  here  has  been  Revolutions  and  talfc 
fires  indeed* 

Mulligrub. 

MhI,  Whither  now?  What's  the  matter  with  you; now > 
Whither  are  you  a  gadding  ? 

Mrs.  Come,  come,  play  the  Fool  no  more ;  will  you 
go? 

MhI,  Whither,  in  the  rank  name  of  madnefs,  whither? 
Mr/.  Whither?  Why,  to  Mafter  C7^r»*72»,  toeatthejole 
of  Salmon ;  Lord,  how  ftrange  you  make  it  / 
MhI.  Wtiyfo,  whyfo? 

Mrs.  Wbyfo;  why,  did  not  you  fe.id  the  felf- fame  Fcl- 
low  for  the  Jole  of  Salmon,  that  had  the  Cup? 
'Tis  well,  tis  very  well. 

Mrs,  And  willed  me  to  come  and  eat  with  you  at  the  GoM- 
fmiths. 

MhI.  O  I,  I,  I,  art  in  thy  right  wits  ? 

Mr/^  Do  you  here,  make  a  Fool  of  fome  body  clfcy  and 
you  make  an  Afs  of  me.  Tie  make  an  Ox  of  you ,  do  you 
fee? 

M«/.  Nay,  Wife,  be  patient,  for  look  you,  I  miy  be 
mad,  or  drunk,  or  fo ;  for  mine  own  part,  though  you  can 
bear  more  then  I,  yet  I  can  do  well;  I  w:il not curfe,  nor 

H  2  carej 
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care  I,  butHcsven  knows  what  I  think.  Come,  let's -go 
hear  feme  muHck,  /  will  never  more  fay  my  prayers :  Let's 
go  hear  fome  doleful  mufick  :  nay,  if  Heaven  forget  to  prof- 
psr  Knaves,  /'le  go  no  more  to  the  Synagogue.  Now  /  am 
iiifcontented,  Tie  turn  Sedlary,  thatis  fafhio^• 

Wa>ha,ho.  [Code,  within. 

E'j^^r  Mulligrub, 
Mfit,  It  was  his  voice,  Ws  he :  He  fups  with  his  cupping 
glaflcs.  'Tis  late,  he^rouft  pals  this  way  r  Fle  ha  him,  rie 
ha  my  fine  Boy,  my  worjfhipful  Cocledemoy^  Tie  moy  him  ; 
he  (hall  be  hang'd  in  lowfie  linnen,  Tie  hire  fome  Senary  to 
make  him  an  Herctick  before  he  dye  ;  and  when  he  is  dead 
riepijson  his(5rave. 

t:??-^':*  v;-ii]      E«f^r  Gocledemoy. 
Cw.-  Ah,  my  fincpuncks,  good  Night,  Frank^FrAilty^ftdM 
a  Frail-Hall.    Banns  nochts  my  Hbiquitfiri, 
Mali  yf  &tt  polling  and  fhaving,  Sir. 
Cpc^  a  wolf,  a  wolf,  a  wolf.  [  Exit  Coclcdemoy^ 

Leaving  his  Citak,  hhind  him' 
A4></.  Here's  fomcthing  yet,  a  Cloak,  a  Cloak,  yet  Tie 
after,  he  cannot  fcape  the  Watch,  Tie  hang  him  if  I  have 
any  mercy,  l*le  (lice  him.  [Exit. 
Enter  Cocledemoy. 
Qsnfi.  Who  goes  there?  Gome  before  the  Gonftable. 
Coc^  Bread  a  God,  Gonftable,  you  area  Watch  for  the 
Devil,  honeft  men  arc  rob'd  under  your  Nofe ;  there's  a 
falfc  Knave  in  the  habit  of  a  Vintner,  fet  upon  me,  he  would 
have  had  my  Purfe,  but  I  cook  me  to  my  heels :  Yet  he 
got  my  Cloak,  a  plain  ftuff  Cloak,  poor,  yet  'cwill  ferve 
to  hang  him.    *Tis  my  lofs,  poor  man  that  I  am. 

Enter  Mulligrub  rmning  with  Cocledemoy *$  Cloakj, 
2.  Mafters,  we  fnuft  watch  better;  is't  not  ftrangc,  that 
Knaves,  Drunkards,  and  Thieves  fhould  be  abroad,  and  yet 
we  of  the  Watch,  Scriveners,  Smiths,  and  Taylors  never 
i^r. 

1.  Heark,  who  goes  there  ? 

MuU  At!  honeft  man,  andaCitizen» 

2.  Appear,  appear^  what  are  you? 
MhL  a  fimple  Vintner, 

i.^  A 
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I.  A  Vintner,  ha,  and  fimplc  ;  draw  nearer,  draw  nearer 
Here's  the  Cloak. 

2.1,tnaftcr  Vintncr,we  know  you,£  plain  lluffCIoab'Tis  ir. 

I.  Right,  come:  Oh  thou  varlet,  doit  not  thou  know  that 
the  wicked  cannot  fcape  the  eyes  of  the  Conftable. 

}AhL  What  m«ans  this  violence,  as  I  am  an  honeft  man,  I 
took  the  Cloak. 

1 .  As  you  are  a  Knave,  you  took  the  Cloak,  we  are  your 
witneffes  for  that. 

M»l*  But  hear  me,  hear  me,  Tie  tell  you  what  I  am. 

2.  A  Thief  you  are. 

MhI.  Itellyoumy  NameisMi«///^r«^. 

I, I  will  grub  youjin  with  him  to  the  liocks,thcre  let  him  fit  till 
to  morrow  morning,  that  Juftice  QHodlllet  may  examine  him, 

Mf*l.  Why  but  I  tell  thee. 

2.  Why  but  I  tell  thee,  we'l  tell  thee  now. 

Mtil.  Am  I  not  mad,  am  I  not  an  Afsf  Why  fcabs,  Gods- 
foot*  let  me  out. 

2.  /,  /,  let  him  prate,  he  fliall  find  matter  in  ns  fcabs  / 
warrant:  <5ods-fo,  what  good  members  of  the  Common* 
wealth  dp  we  prove. 

I.  Prcthee  peace,  lets  remember  our  Duties,  and  Jet's  go 
fleepin thefear  of  God.  [Exemt^^ 
HavifigUft  Mulligrub  in  the  ftockj* 

lAftl.  Who  goes  there    /llo,  ho,  ho  •  zounds  fhall  I  run 
onad,  lofemy  wits,fhall  ^be  hang'd ;  heark, who  goes  there  > 
Do  not  fear  to  be  poor  Muiiigrtihy  thou  haft  a  fure  ftock  n  ^w, 
Efiter  Cocledemoy  itks  ^  ^^'^ 

Coc.  The  Night  grows  old 
And  many  a  Cuckold  is  now.  Wha,  ha,  ha,  ho,  \ 
Maids  on  their  backs, 

Dream  of  fweet  fanacks,  and  wtirm  :  Wo,  ho,  ho,  ho  • 
/  muft  go  comfort  my  venerable  YAMgrnhf  I  muft 
Fiddle  him  till  he  fift  :  fough  : 
Maids  in  your  Night-rails, " 
Look  well  to  your  light  — -  - 
Keep  clofe  your  locks, 
And  down  your  fmocb, 
Keep  a  broad  eye. 

And  a  clofe  thigh;  excellent,  exccllenrj  excellent,  who's 

there? 
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there?  Now  Lord,  Lord  (mafter  M/<///^r/i^)  deliver  us, 
what  does  y  out  wor  flip  in  the  Hocks?  /  pray  come  our,Sir. 
M«/.  Roundsman,  / tell  thee / am  lockt. 
Cot-.  Lockt?  O  world,  O  men,  O  time,  O  night,  that 
canft  not  difcern  virtue  and  wifdom,  and  one  of  the  common 
Councel  •  what  is  your  worfliip  in  for  ? 

MhI,  For  (  a  plague  on*f )  fufpitionof  Felony. 
Coc,  Nay,  and  it  be  but  fuch  a  trifle,  Lord,  /  could  weep 
to  fee  your  good  worfliip  in  this  taking:  Your  worfliip  has 
been  a  good  Friend  to  me,  and  though  you  have  forgot  me, 
yet  I  knew  your  Wife  before  flie  was  married,  and  fince  / 
hare  found  your  worfliips  Door  open,  and  /  have  knockt, 
and  (Sod  knows  what  /  have  faved ;  and  do  I  live  to  fee  your 
worfliip  ftockt  1 

VLtd.  Honeft  Bell-man,  /  perceive  thou  knoweft  me, 
/  prcthee  call  the  Watch  * 
/nform  the  Conflablc  of  my  Reputation, 
That  /  may  no  longer  abide  in  this  fliameful  habitation, 
And  hold  thee,  all  /  have  about  me.     [  Gives  him  his  Purff. 
Co:  Tis  more  then  /  defer vejSirjIet  me  alone  for  yourdeli ver y . 
M«/.Do,and  then  let  me  alone  with  Cocledemoj^ri^  moy  hiin* 

Cor.  Maids  in  your— — 
Mafter  Conftablc,  who*s  that  i'th'  ft^ks  ? 

lo  One  for  Robbery,  one  MnHlgrHhy  he  calls  himfclf 
lAHlllgruh'j  knoweft  thou  him  ? 

Coc.  Know  him?  O  maflcr  Gonftable,  wfeat  good  Service 
ha  you  done  ;  Know  him  ?  He's  a  flrong  Thief,  his  Houfc 
has  been  fufpeiled  for  a  Bawdy  Tavern  a  great  while,  and  a 
receipt  for  Cut-purfe5,  'tis  mofl  certain  j  he  has  been  long  in 
the  black  book,  and  is  he  taue  now  ? 

2.  Berlady  my  matters  we'l  not  truft  the  flocks  with  him, 
we'l  have  him  to  the  Juftices,  get  a  mhtiv$Hs  to  Newgate 
prefently.  Come,  Sir,  come  on,  Sir, 

[  The  QoHflable  drags  away  Mulligrub, 
^nter  Cocledemoy  Hkj  ^  Serjeant, 
Of.  So,  I  have  loft  my  Serjeant  in  an  eclf'ptfque  mift, 
drunk,  horrible  drunk,  he  is  fine:  forov;wilII  fitmyfclf, 
I  hope  this  habit  will  do  me  no  harm,  I  am  an  honell  man  al- 
ready :  fit,  fir,  fit  as  a  puRcks  tail,  that  ferves  every  body : 
By  this  time  my  Vintner  thinks  of  nothing  but  Hell  and  Sul- 
phur, 
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phur,  he  farts  fire  and  brimftonc  already ;  hangtoaft>,  the 
Execution  approacheth.  [  E^t>. 

E»ter  MuUigrub,  1^rj.MuIligrub,Cockdemoy,i/r</  Officers, 

Offic,  On  afore  there;  room  tor  the  Prifoners. 

A4«/»  I  pray  you  do  not  lead  me  to  Execution  through 
Cheaf'fidcy  I  owe  Mifter  Garmjh  the  Gold-fmith  money,and 
I  fear  he'l  fet  a  Serjeant  on  my  back  for  it. 

Af/-/.  O  Husband,  I  little  thought  you  fhould  have  come 
to  think  on  God  thus  foon ;  nay,  and  you  had  been  hang'd 
defervedly,  it  would  never  have  grieved  me;  I  haveknoi\n 
of  many  faoneft  innocent  men  have  been  hang*d  defervedly ; 
but  to  be  caft  away  for  nothing, 

Coc,  Qood  Woman  hold  your  peace,  your  prittles  and 
your  prattles ;  your  bibbles  and  your  babbles,  for  I  pray  you 
hear  me  in  private;  I  am  a  Widdower,  and  you  aimofl  a 
Widdow,  ih^Ii  I  be  welcome  to  your  Houfes;to  your  Tables^ 
and  your  other  things  ? 

,  Mrs,  I  have  a  piece  of  mutton,  and  a  feather  Bed  for  you 
at  all  times. 

MhL  I  do  here  make  my  Confeffion;  If  I  owe  any  man 
any  thing,  I  do  heartily  forgive  him ;  If  any  man  owe  me 
any    thing,   let  him  pay  my  Wife, 

^ oc,  I  will  look  to  your  Wives  payment  I  warrant  you> 

Mfti,  And  now  good  Yoke-fellow  leave  thy  pootMftHigrHl^^ 

Mrs,  Nay,  then  I  were  unkind  i'faith,  I  will  not  leave  you 
ifmtilllfce  youhangU 

COC0  But  Brothers,  Brothers,  you  muft  t  :k  ©f  your 
fins  and  iniquities  •  you  have  been  a  broacher  of  prophanc 
Verticls,  you  have  made  us  drink  of  the  juice  of  the  Whore 
of  Mahylorti  for  whereas  good  Ale,*  Perry  Sc,  Bragets^  Sldersy 
and  Metheg/ifiSy  wai  the  true  Ancient,  Britijhy  and  Trojan 
Drinks  J  you  ha  brought  in  Popifh  Wints,  Spam/h  V^in^Sf 
Fremh  Wines,  tam  mmi  qacm  mercmh^  both  Muskadire 
and  Malmefy,  to  the  fubverfion,  daggering,  and  fometimes 
over-throw  of  many  a  good  Ghriftian :  You  ha  been  a  great 
Tumbler;  O  remember  the  fins  of  your  Nights,  for  your 
Night-works  ha  been  unfavoury  in  the  tad  of  your  Cuftomcrfa 

Miil,  I  confcfs,  I .  confefs ;  and  I  forgive  as  I  would  be 
forgiven.    Do  you  know  one  CocUdemoy  > 

<^#^,0  very  well;  Know  him?  Anhoneft  man  he  is  and 

i- 
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acomelyi  an  upright  dealer  with  his  Neighbours,  and  their 
wives  fpeak  good  things  of  him. 

MhI,  Well,  wherefoerciieis,  or  whatfoerchcis,  Tie  take 
it  on  my  death  ht  ^  the  ctufeof  my  hanging;  I  heartily  fot'- 
«^ive  him,  and  it  he  would  come  forth,  he  might  fave  me, 
tor  he  onely  knows  the  why,  and  the  wherefore. 

Coc.  You  do  from  your  hearts,  and  midrifs,  and 
intrails  forgive  him  then ;  you  will  not  let  him  rot 
in  rally  Irons  ,  procure  him  to  be  hang'd  in  lowfic 
Linncn  without  a  Song, and  after  he  is  dcad,p  fs  on  his  Grave. 

M;^/.  That  hard  heart  of  mine  has  procured  all  this ;  but  I 
forgive  as  I  would  be  forgiven. 

Coc.  Hang  toal'ls,  my  worihipful  HM'^ml;^  behold  thy 
Coclcdemoy  ^  my  fine  Vintner  ,  my  caltrophonical  fin€ 
Boy>  behold  and  fe€« 

I.  Gent,  Blifs  a  the  blcffed,  who  would  but  look  for  two 
Knaves  here? 

Coc,  No  Knave,  worfhipful  Friend,  no  Knave,  for  obferve, 
boneft  CtcUdemey  reftores  whac  he  has  got,  to  make  you 
know,  that  whatfoere  he  has  done,  has  been  only  EuphonU 
gratia,  for  Wits  fake:  I  acquit  this  Vintner,  as  he  has  ac- 
quitted me ;  all  has  been  done  for  £»;^^/<f/ of  wit,  my  fine 
Boy,  my  worihipful  Friends. 

1.  Ge»t,  Go,  you  arc  a  flattering  Knave. 

CoC'  I  am  fo,  'tis  a  good  thriving  Trade,  it  comes  forward 
better  then  the  feven  Liberal  Sciences,  or  the  nine  Cardinal 
Virtue?,  which  may  well  appear  in  this,  you  fhall  never  have 
flattering  Knave  turn  Courtier :  And  yet  I  have  read  of  ma- 
ny Courtiers  that  have  tum'd  flattering  Knaves. 

2.  Gent.  Was't  even  but  fo?  Why  then  all's  well. 
M^L  I  could  even  weep  for  joy. 

Mrs.  I  could  weep  too,  but  God  know?  for  wha^;  ^ 
Coc.  And  now  my  very  fine  Helkoman  Gallants,  and  you 

my  Worihipful  Frieiids  in  the  middle  Region : 

If  with  content  our  hurtlefs  mirth  hath  been, 

Let  your  pleasM  minds  as  our  much  care  be  feen 

For  he  lhall  find  that  flights  fuch  trivial  wit, 

•Tis  eaficr  to  reprove,  then  better  it  .• 

We  fcorn  to  fear,  and  yet  we  fear  to  fwelf, 

We  do  not  hope  'tis  beft :  *Tis  dll,if  well,  f  ^xchm^ 

■  FINIS, 


Apr  17  IBIS 


